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1 H A | 
MAID or BATH MAxRIE D, 
x IN ONE ACT. 

BY WAY OF 
SUPPLEMENT 
TO THE 


MAID os BATH Mocxev. 


IN ORDER 


To redeem the Reevrartion of the LIr TIE 
THEATRE RovyYAL in the HavywuarkerT, 


From degenerating into a Farce of CoMepy. 


With a PrRoLoGvs and ſhort Er ILOGUx, 


By ADAMT MOSES EMANUEL COOKE. 


- 
* 2 % J a : * 2 F 


Duicquid ef correctum in Principiis & moribus, eft rectum 
in Praxi. 


8 


— 


To which will be added in the courſe of Performing, 


An Interlude of a celebrated Sonata between the firſt and ſe- 
. cond Scene—Of a Duett. upon two German Flutes be- 
tween the ſecond and third-Of the Grand Seigneur's 
Dance between the third and fourth—Of a new Farce En- 
tertainment, called the Grand Seigneur between the fourth 
and fifth— The Exhibition of a curious Orrery of me- 
chanical Politics between the fifth and ſixth— and of a 
grand Jubilee Ode, logical, moral, phyſical, metaphyſical, 
theological and political, conſiſting of thirty-ſix Stazas, 
with fix Choruſles between the fxth and ſeventh Scene 
But this with critical Notes will be publiſhed by itſelf. 


N. B. Each Copy of this Comedy and Ode is manuſcribed 
A. M. E. Cooke, in his own hand Writing, All Piracies 
wil be Proſecuted with the utmoſt Rigour, 


. 7 0 | 
SIX, 
I WAS at your Theatre laſt Friday Night, and tho' I 

admire your Maid of Bath, as an exquiſite Piece of 
blank dramatic Ridicule upon ſome of our late, as well as 
preſent Actors in the Drama of State ; yet the Cataſtrophe 
of your Plot, or rather Farce or Shadow of a Plot, ſeems 
as if your comical Stroke at the Errors and Follies of 
others, was only calculated the better to introduce a ſtill 
more ious — of your own, under the Cover of a 
theatrical Piece of canonading your Superiors; I mean a 
ſiniſter Encouragement of — in the Fair Sex, by 
reducing the Maid of Bath to the Dilemma of either chu- 
ſing a Huſband out of an old Hunks or Grub, a Debau- 
chee, a gouty Rake, and a mechanical Prig, or elſe of li- 
ving and dying in a Cloyſter of her own making. 

In other Words, to fave the Diſgrace of your four He- 
roes, when they could ſtandthe Field of Battle no longer 
in Campo Martio Veneris, you play off the Stink-pot of 
Love upon your Enemy, in order to make her run away 
from ſuch ftale Offers of Matrimony, only that your four 
- Heroes may ſheer off with a little more Credit. 

But as arch as this Drollery may be in the Drama (which 
certainly borders, if not encroaches too much upon the 
Precincts of female Tragedy, under an unmanly Bur- 
leſque upon the Maid of Bath, with the Fineſſe of your 
four Heroes by-the-by) yet what is ſtil] a great deal worſe, 
it muſt be looked upon as a moſt damnable Strain of Sa- 
tyr upon the Superannuacy of the whole Britiſh Conſti- 
tution, in the Eyes of our own People, as well as of fo- 
reign Courts, through the Repreſentation of their reſpec- 
tive Ambaſſadors here, who are obſerving enough to 
remark the Taſte and State of a Nation (as a judicious 

an does that of an Individual) not only from the ſolid 

igor of its formal and ſtately Appearances, but from ite 
little minute careleſs Exhibitions of the real and genuine 
Frame of Mind and Body, in the Hours of its trifling 
Amuſements, upon the _ of its unguarded Moments 
of Drollery, when all the Nerves ſend forth their natural 
Tones, like an C£olus, as every Guſt of unconſtrained 
Fancy breathes upon it. 

Yet this Error in the Drama and Cataſtrophe of your 


Maid of Bath may be eaſily corrected, nay improved in- 
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S nn 
to an Advantage, by the Addition of anpther Act, with 
the Introduction of an eccleſiaſtical Hermit, brought out 
of his Monk's Cell into ſocial Life, in order to open a 
new and deeper Fund of latent Powers in the Body natu- 
ral and eccleſiaſtic, (which muſt open a new Fund of in- 
exhauſtible 'Treafures in the Body politic of Great Bri- 
tain) with all the Nerves of our military Strength, as it 
were in a Paradiſe of Nature regained out of the ve 
Weakneſs of the Britiſh Conſtitution, juſt when the He- 
roes of Gallantry are ſheering off to leave the Maid of 
Bath in the Lurch (as the Courtiers did his late Maj 
on the Advance of the Rebels towards London in the laſt 
Rebellion) to ſtand upon her own Legs, and to ſhift for 
herſelf, — Tho? by the way, where a Nation is under the 
Predominancy of ſuch a falſe Taſte, as to be tickled with 
nothing but the Pleaſure of deceiving and of being decei- 
ved into Lobſpond ; I am very conſcious, how neceſſary, as 
well as difficult, it is to correct the vicious Tafte, by re- 
forming the vicious and abandoned Manners of the Times, 
in both Court, City and Country; before it is practicable 
to raiſe the true courtly Laugh upon the philoſophic Prin- 
ciples of rational Creatures. | 
Starched up as J am with Divinity, in the auſterities of 
both the intellectual, moral, and ceremonial Law, it 
cannot be expected, that I ſhould be fo current in the 
uaint Phraſes and Idioms of the Playhouſe, as to finiſh a 
Comal, off in the Space of three Days, while my Head 
is ſo fermenting full of more important Concerns as to 
work this over the Vat out of the Maſs. It will be enough 


for me, like Mr. Button in your Play, to cut out and 


leave it to you and yours to manufacture it into its proper 
Trim of Alamode for the Faſhion of the Times, with the 
pert and alert Glees of theatrical Expreſſion. Yet conſi- 
dering all Things, the candid Critic will, methinks, be 
apt to make one Declaration in my Favour, that I have 
in the Time done Wonders, beyond their Expectation, in 
ſuch a bad Harveſt Seafon of theatrical Productions tho 
there never was more Matter in the Sinking Fund of co- 
5 Wit for Authors, from the Reign of William the 
onqueror to the preſent Vear of his Maj Geo 

the Third. Hæ Nuge ſeria ducunt, Aer * 
The Addition of this one (as a fourth) Act to your 

* 
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Maid of Bath, which brings your Comedy off the 


rer * 
of Criticiſm, with a new Plot of exquiſite Humour, un- 
der a Laugh of the Sleeve, by a few ſuggeſted Hints in 
the Viciſſitudes of the final Iſſue or Upſhot of the Play, 


conſiſts of ſeyen Scenes of about five Pages each, and may 
be acted either with or without your Maid of Bath. 


But tho' I do not intend to bring it into your little 
Theatre, yet I make you an Offer of my Leave to publiſh 
itas an Appendix or Supplement to your new Comedy, on 


the Terms of Meum and Teum in the Profits of the Pub- 
lication ; and this I do for the Ranſom of your theatrical 
crit 
ner, and condemned to be put into the Lumber Room, for 


the Uſe of Paper-kite-makers, which are boy'd up into 


the upper Regions, you know, by the tight, but gentle 
Tugs of the critical Boys, who do not yet want to pull 


them down, till they have run out their Tether, when 


the old Adage is verified in that, as well as in all the other 
Tranſactions of Life, between the World above and the 
World below. | 
Non progredi in Cœlum eft regredi in Orcum. 
For a Sic redit Labor actus in Orbem. 

If you ſhould not happen to like this Propoſal, I ſhall 
apply for Leave to bring it upon the Theatre of Drury 
Lane or Covent Garden; or I ſhall publiſh it, by way of 

a Supplement to your heterodox Principles of the Thea- 
tre, for the Sake of doing a little more Juſtice to the 
Character of my native Country, which muſt ſuffer in the 
Conception of other Courts and Theatres Abroad, how- 
ever ſuch Plots may ſuit the ſiniſter black Arts of our 
own at Home, upon the methodiſtical Plan of bribing 


to deceive—of deceiving to condemn—of damning to 


corrupt, and of corrupting to deſtroy the Dupes of either 
Court or Playhouſe Chicanery, under the Influence and 
2 preſſion of ſuch farſical Performances upon their 
inds. 0 
But in truth, there is no Fear of ſuch a Conſe. 
quence, For the Minds of Britons are ſo deep, as well as 
in ſuch a Ferment of Agitation (and not without juſt 
Cauſe) about their Rights, Liberties and Properties, that, 
like three Ladies of three diſtinct Families, whom I could 
name, in Great Britain, they burn up ſuch puerile Con- 
ceptions, like ſo much Ghaff, without ever letting it — 
. | £02 


— of the little Theatre, out of the Hands of your 
ical Enemies; by whom you are already taken Priſo- 
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vi D E DIE AT I O. N. 
Root in either their Heads or Hearts, or any where elſe, 
where the Farce expires in a tuſh, piſh, or pſha of both 
Abhorrence and Contempt. 

For ſuch Fumblers might as well expect to drop An- 
chor in ninety Fathom of deep Water, in the Bay of 
Carthagena, with ſeventy or eighty Fathom of Florida 
Cable, as think of making any laſting Impreſſion upon 
the Britiſh Heads and Hearts of either our male or female 
Pratiots and Deferiders of our once happy Conſtitution 
in Church and State, which it is not poſſible for the 
whole World to ſuperſede for its overthrow, if our Coun- 
try, which can alone do it for herſelf, will qualify to ſu- 
perſede the Letter of Nature, Law and Goſpel, with the 
Spirit of a juſtifying Law, for the Confirmation of the 
Letter, in the Spirit of a ſanctifying Goſpel. 

But tho? the preſent Miniſters of Church and State 
have not Cable enough to — their Anchors in ſuch 
deep Waters, it is no Proof, or even Preſumption, that no 
body elſe — the grand Compounders can do it; and till 
ſome body produces Cable enough to keep the Navem Re- 
publicæ at top above Water, with her Anchors of Na- 
ture, Law and Goſpel, grounded at the Bottom, it is to be 


hoped, that thoſe very Ladies, who are concerned in the 


Steerage, will keep the Nuvem Republicæ upon the Float 
in the open Seas, thro' all Weathers, leſt they ſhould put 
into an Enemy's Harbour, and go (as they muſt for want 
of Tackle) to the Bottom in a Lump. 

Now if either Mr. Foote, or the Miniſters of Church 
or State, ſhould think this too ſevere upon the late Co- 
medy of the Maid of Bath Mocked, in either the Theatre or 
the — anſwer firſt· it is much ſeverer for the Hermit 
to ſtand twenty Years in a Crucible, to keep her and them 
in what is a Scandal to the whole World and 2dly, that 
an honeſt Man will rather chuſe to do his King and Coun- 
try a ſubſtantial Service at the Hazard of Hadi both 
for the preſent, than go to the Bottom with both, thro? a 

ear of their preſent Diſpleaſure, which he is ſure to bring 
much the heavier upon himſelf, thro? ſuch a Fear, in the 
End. | | 
And therefore, without further Apology to either you 
or them, I am, as far as I can be conſiſtently with my 
Reſpe& due to my King and Country, 
Yours and theirs moſt reſpeAfully, 
No, 11, Dartmouth | A. M. E. CS O K . 


Row, Weſtminſter 
July 23, 1771. g Ro 


P R LO U KE. 
Spoken by D— G—, in the Character of Mzxcuzr. 
—Comicum facit Indignatis Verſum. 


E Gods and Goddeſſes, who have your ſeat 


Each in Olympus —are ye all aſleep, 
With Jove your — als ſometimes nods 
Faſt in his — arms, like other Gods? : 
Rouſe one and all : or there's one Foote, a foe, 
Will play the Devil with your world below. 
For in Great Britain he, with French fineſs 
Of Scrub, Rake, Gout and Prig, (four hacks) addreſs, 
Has jilted, faith, a pretty ſmirking laſs, 
To find a huſband in her looking-glaſs. 
But if the Maid of Bath, with half an eye, 
Darts thro? into your ſecrets of the ſky, 
And will—unleſs ſhe is broke in to breed, 
Ye ſoon like cyphers may look on indeed, 
Till all the Gods deſcend to ſee the ſhow, 
(Or live unworſhipp'd) in the world below. 
On this account we rous'd a Hermit's wrath, 
To turn the Maid into the Wife of Bath; 
To keep the world above unto ourſelves, 
From male and female prying human elves ; - 
Who grin, and ſnarl, and fight, like dogs and cats; 
Unleſs employ d to breed and mind their brats. 
So come away, and take each God your place, 
To ſee, how we with our queer-looking face, 
Play off the monkiſh arts of a nun-ſlayer, 
To turn the tables againſt Foote the x z 
That man and wife may till in their old ſtyle 
Keep breeding, till they ſtock the Britiſh iſle ; 
And we can ſpare a Maid of Bath indeed, 
To fill the world round with a better breed : 
For ſure the old now drawn near to its dregs, 
Like Foote, ſeems to be on its latter legs. 
And can ye, will ye, kill us then with frowning, 
Who thus plung'd in to ſave a Maid from drowning ! 


A. M. E. C. 
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Perſonæ Dramatis, 


Ex Perſonis realibus Deſcriptæ. 


Hermit by No Body - - + - (by— 
Major Rump & „ | by every Body A by— 
Sir Knight of Bath by Some Body dy 
Squire of Bath - by Bully Sham Gout | by— 


Mr. Button, Recorder of 3 


Trick Double fe 
Hermit in the Doctor's Diſguiſe by Loonton * 
Sir Knight of Bath in the Parſon's Diſguſe by - 

Lambeth Marſh - - - < <- - - - > by 
Mr. Button in Lawyer's Diſguiſe by Weder by 
Ego et Rex by Doctor Hermit unmaſked into an 

original Briton and Patriarch of Church and State 

in the Iſle of Wight. 5 | 


Ut caveat, ne quid Detriments caprat Reſpublica —— 
in Fronte Syftematis, _ J. V. pofteriora defendit in 
Orcadi bas, D. B. in inſula Hominis—D. C. in infule 
Coquet an? Holy I & — in Centro totius Aa- 


matis. 


WOMEN. 


The Maid of Bath <- - by H--xh--m Betty - by 
The female Captive or Patriarcheſs elect of 8. Audley by 


The Pattiarcheſs in propria Perſonà rue Miſs W- kes by 
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Maid of Barn Married. 
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At the Mary of BAT ns Houſe. 


Enter HERMTr. Stares about. 


WAS in hopes of a wedding here to night —but I 
1 was born to be mortified all the days of my life. 
Invited to perform the ceremonies of the. church, I 
wiſh I may not be taken in to perform the ceremony of the 
bed-chamber in the upſhot of the play. | 
And is all their gallantry come to this at laſt 
one of them ſheered off, and left the young lady with the 
pure untouched laurels of virginity upon her own hands, 
in the very held of battle, after all cheir intrigues, plots, 
counterplots, ambuſcades, battles and fieges of her for- 
treſs, which ſhe had capitulated to ſurrender, on cogdition 
of her marching out with all the honours of war in love. 
Egad, they deſerve to be broke every man of them. 
For [begin to ſmell, that the match is quite off again at 
the very point of conſummation, and the lady, by a new 
piece of playhouſe chicanery, is thrown upon my hands 
to provide for both her and myſelf—tho' God knows 
Well, if they turn their coat upon the left ſhoulder, 
it's time for me to turn mine upon the right. For if they 
dare not qualify to make a wife of a maid, who knows 
but I may make a maid of a wife ; or rather, if they will 
make a maid of a wife, it is my turn to make a wife of a 
maid for theſe lufty fellows. Do 
[ Pretends to diſcover the Maid of Bath, quite 


vapoured, in a corner, 
Fair 


2 


10 Tux MAID or BATH Maz&1eb. 


Fair lady, I was, as I have long been, in queſt of you, 
to — the right church key to Hymen's lock into your 
hands. 

Maid of Bath. And I was, holy father, in queſt of 
you within this half hour, to give you, as I might hope, 
a new key to the church door, in lieu of the old one which 
you had loſt. c 

For I ſuppoſe you would have had no objection to mar- 
ry others, tho' you do not, for ”=_ ahd mighty reafons 
of ſtate, chuſe to marry yourſelf, 

Hermit. I thank you, fair maid—I ſhould have no 
qualms to marry you, tho' no body elſe will 

Maid of Bath. Will ?—what? pray, father, explain 
yourſelf. 

Hermit. Will go to church to get à pair of new eyes, 
new ears, new legs, new arms, and new charms in a new 
wife, when * hack'd out their old miſtreſs. 

Maid of Bath. Pugh, pugh, Sir, tho' a few of them 
may dance upon ſtilts, or crawl upon crutches, yet hea- 


in the nurſefy ſtill, to ſupply the place of ſuch blaſted and 
withered ſtumps, which are fit for nothing but a bonfire, 
at the next victory of Cupid o'er a couple of tender hearts. 

Hermit. Deep rooted, too deep rooted are they in ini- 
quity, I fear [Hates his head] to be ever grubb'd up 
without 2 convulſion of nature 

Beſides, who would grub 'em up, if they could, with- 
out the purveyor's leave, which is in their favour. | 

Moreover, the arch one, on the other fide of the water, 
has put in his caveat at Doctors Commons againſt grub- 
bing em up, till he marks the tenths for the king's fire- 
wood in the chapel royal, left the people ſhould cut 'em 
up into matches for lighting of candles, to open the eyes 


of the whole pariſh, into a ſight of their legerdemain in, 


the dark, among the miniſters of all denominations. 
Maid of Bath. Say you fo, father? — Did they, and 
do they ſtill only mean to give me a ſurfeit xcainf ſocial 
life, that they may make a nurſe of me to dreſs their ſores, 
and waſh their foul linen in an hoſpital of infirmities. 
Hermit, Worſe, worſe, ten thouſand times worſe, if 
poſſible, tho', God knows, that is juſt bad enough. 
For theſe old battered rakes of gallantry apply for a 
wife, as they would for an undertaker, to beſpeak theit 
| coffin, 


— 


vens forbid, but that there ſnould be young plants enough + 
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coffin, to knock the nails of their own name into it, for 
the ſake of lying in it with their heels uppermoſt, when 
they are no longer able to ſtand upon their own legs; 
— po without the right principle this is the practice. 

Maid of Bath. A pretty comfortable fort of an eſtate, 
indeed, for a maid in her teens, as I am, to be made a 
grave of for corruption to the living before they are dead. 

Hermit. Ah, and to be employ'd night and day too in 
cramming an old rake, like an old capon in the cawel for 
the pot or the ſpit, and when it comes to be ſerved up 
upon the altar of conjugal life, ſhe muſt have a rough ſto- 
mach, who could touch the moſt delicate bit about it. 

Maid of Bath, There is no ſolid foundation for real 
love on either ſide, where matches are made for mere con- 
venience. T 

And where there is no love, there can be no ſincerity, 
no mutual confidence in each other—it is but the lamb 
lying down with the lion at the beſt, 

Hemi. The wife flatters out of fear, and fears out 
of flattery. 

Maid of Bath. And the huſband miſconſtrues all his 
wife's endearments of him, into ſo many manceuvres to 
cover her intrigues with others, knows his own hypocri- 
ſy, ſuſpects his wife's, grows jealous, and at laſt ſtands 
centry over her with the eyes of an Argus, till Doctors 
Commons looſes the knot, which was never tied in the 
ſympathiſing affections of either, 

Hermit. There is too much of that in the world, 
God knows, and yet very few will uſe the means to mend 
it, on either one fide or the other. 

What think you then of a half of my little hut in the 
hermitage, with the doves coving about us in the groves 
of ſimple and untainted nature. | 

[ Maid of Bath walks about in a buff, like an affronted 

 peacoik's hen, upon the courtly ſtrut; while the Her- 

mit ſtares at her with as courtly a ſneer. 

Maid of Bath. Worſe and worſe ſtill, if a eorruption 
of the mind can be worſe than a corruption. of the body— 
out of the frying-pan into the fire, and out of the fire 
into the water, is like the doctor, who with death cures 
all diſeaſes, s Struts about. 
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No, no, father, bad as the choice is, give me a ſound 
mind in a diſeaſed body, rather than a ſound body 
with a tainted and diſtemper'd mind Te, up her head. 

There may be ſome hopes of the one, but none of. the 
other. [ Fixes her eyes on him, 

Hermit. A very pretty ſign of a found mind in your 
diſtempered bodies, to run away into ſolitude at one end 
of the wilderneſs, and leave a young lady, yea, the 
Maid of Bath too, alone at the other, with melancholy 
for her companion and comforter, | 

S'death, a ſound mind in a diſeaſed body, or a ſound bo- 

dy with a diſtempered mind, are each of them bad enough, 
but where both of them are tainted, it is a great deal 
worſe, 
Maid of Bath. And pray, tell me, where you will find 
em both in perfe& health and order for the moral joys of 
conjugal life—not on this fide of heaven, and there is no 
matrimony on the other, 

Hermit. You may find what you require in him, who 
run away from ſocial life to keep and continue the reſt of 
the world in it, and who now runs away from ſolitude to 
deliver you from falling into it. 

Maid of Bath. Are you, can you be in earneſt, holy 
father? Is it poſſible for ſuch a reformation to be wrought 
in the change of your mind. 'F 

Such a cauſe in the church muſt produce a good effect 
in the ſtate. Come, who knows, but J may chance to 
make a new huſband out of an old invalid of Bath ſtill. 

[ Afede. 

But I am (I may ſay fully) reſolved upon a ſingle life, 
after ſuch an aifront put upon me, with ſuch an offer of 
they would, when they could not, as if they wanted to be 
quite rid of me. 

But I'll be even with them, before they make up mat- 
ters even with me. | [Aſide. 

Hermit. A ſingle life, madam, is like a life upon a 
troubled ocean in a tempeſt, without either ſtar or com- 
paſs for your guide the ſport of every blaſt that blows. 

Maid of Bath. Bad as that is, it is at my own expence 
and peri]; but a married life is a life of continual drollery 
upon the foibles and follies of each other, at the mutual 
expence of both; if either man or wife ever looks down- 

wards, 
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wards, and I am ſure ne'er a couple in this world ever 
married to look upwards, till it was too late. 

Hermit. Be that as it will, if you ſhould put out to 
ſea with your veſſel half launched, without its full rig- 
ging and complement of hands, before you have taken in 
either your ballaſt or your loading, ſhe will run- a bad 
chance to turn up her keel, and to beat about upon the 
open ſeas, till ſhe beats upon arock, and goes to the bot- 
tom at laſt, ho To 

Maid of Bath. What may be true of things without- 
us, are not true when applied to thoſe veſſels of divinity 
in ourſelves, but if it ſhould, it makes nothing for you. 

For if I ſhould ſet up houſekeeping in an old ruinous 
manſion, till I am driven out to ſea in an old ſhattered rot- 
ten bottom. 

In the firſt caſe, I muſt be continually propping up the 
old tabernacle, leſt it ſhould come tumbling down about 
my ears, | 

And in the ſecond caſe, I muſt work like a galley ſlave 
at pumping, pumping, pumping one leak after another for 
everlaſting, or I muſt gg to the bottom, indeed, 

Upon the whole, it is the beſt way then, methinks, 
to run all hazards, as I am. h 

Hermit. No—no—l "fay—you had better turn your 
houſe into a fortification, and your ſhip into a guarda coſ- 
ta, that I may put my great guns on board of the one, and 
plant a battery of braſs canon upon the other, to fire a 
morning and evening gun, by way of ſalute, to the riſing 
and the ſetting of. the ſun of love, | 

Maid of Bath. Theſe lovers of mine have fo diſcom- 
poſed me, not with ſhattering my veſſel, but with the 
ſhattered ſight of theirs, that I cannot think right about 
any thing, till I am put into dock and refitted. . 

My mind, my mind is quite diſconcerted, which diſ- 
tracts my whole frame. I am like a ſhip in a ſtorm, 
which reels to and fro, and ſtraggles like a drunken man 
at his wits end - quite ſea- ſick, before I come there. 

Hermit, The beſt thing, which you can do then, is 
to put your veſſel in towe of mine—and if you go to the 
bottom, I muſt conſquently go to the bottom with you, 
unleſs I ſhould happen to cut away, as ſome have done 
before me, [ A/ide. 


Maid | 
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Maid of Bath. Pray, Sir, don't run me down, as ſome 
have done before you, who came very foul upon me. For 
one durſt not touch, leſt he ſhould ſink me with a foul 
blaſt, and another had fo bliſter'd and gall'd his hands 
with too much uſe of them, he was become fo delicate 
forſooth all on a ſudden, that he would have roared out 
like a luſty fellow, if I had come within a finger's length 
of his ſeven-fold ſhield of flannel muMers, and a third 
would have picked up my money out of a dunghill, and 
left me to take up the purſe for my pains, 

Hermit. But I ſhall treat you, my fair one, with more 
delicacy, tho' I ſhall not be ſo delicate about it. | 

There's a cool hand with a warm heart, at your ſervice, 
and a breath as fragrant as the breath of morn, full 

fraught with all the freſh odours of the Eaſt, in the gen- 
tle zephyr of affection. [ Squeezes her hand and kiſſes her. 

Maid of Bath. And do you think it poſſible to refit 
a ſhipwrecked mind in a ſhipwrecked body if you can 
promiſe to do this for me (I mean for the man I love) I 
do not know but I may venture to take a ſight of your 
lodge (to get the ſecret out of him.) [ Aſide, 

ermit. On condition that you will promiſe me alſo to 
keep it a ſecret, till time ſhall bring forth a full diſcovery, 
QE and the beſt in my budget is at your ſervice. 
Maid of Bath, I ſhall keep it a ſecret in the mind till 
doomſday, if you like, and I hope you would not have me 
keep it a ſecret any longer, for then we may expect to re- 
pair an old ſyſtem with a new one indeed. 

Hermit, Bravo | 

For tho? all nature ſhould be wreck'd by vice, 

Heav'n out of Chaos made a Paradiſe, 

But that's too much for players or divines, 
At Little Theatre's Haymarket ſhrines. 

For there as ſoon as Spring brings forth the year, 
The ſtars of Winter vaniſh in the rear, 

All into blanks in Claacina's chains, 
For want of having nothing in their brains. 

Nay, when our ſpirits ſparkle in our eyes, 
With warm meridian rays of Summer ſkies ; 
Tho? Sol ſtands at his ſolſtice, in his play, 
The ſun of comic humour runs away, 

For at the Little Theatre one Foote, 


Ends all his gallantry wrapt in the gout, 


With 
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Wich all bis flummery of love, Cod's wrath, 
By batter'd courtiers of the Maid of Bath; 
o trick the ladies out of Iſrael's ſtore, 
When Judah's tools cou'd fumble on no more, 
For lo! in ſtew four famous actors lie; 
Till Cupid brings down Hymen from the ſky, 
And bids the Hermit out of Chaos riſe, 
© he world was made of nothing, or it lies) 
o add another act full of new life, | 
Which turns the Mald of Bath into a wife; - 
To bring forth Hermits, whom love ſets a neighing, 
For old Bath Maids with new Baths playing, playing. 
{Waves his head waggiſbly, ps preſents the end of 
bi wand to take her in towe. * [ Exeunt ambo. 


The Interlude of a celebrated Sonata, by the or- 
cheſtra. 
1 42 

ä 8 CEN E II. 


Squire in his Parlour with his Bottle and Pipe. Solus. 


The Knight has played the truant in love at laſt, to 
let the Hermit run away with the Maid of Bath after 
all, for lack of fortune in the one, and for fear of ex- 
traordinary expences in the other, juſt when her bro- 
ther has dropt off and left her heireſs to an immenſe eſ- 
tate, it ſeems, in South America. 

No doubt the Knight is in her black book for that, as 
long as he lives. | 

zut what cou'd he or I do for her in our preſent ſtate 
of infirmity, whete her eſtate is. and muſt continue in 
the hands of our enemies, unleſs the crown will entec 
_— a law-ſuit for a recovery of it to the heireſs at 

W. 

But he is too much debauched in mind, as I am in my 
body, to beat up a Premier's quarters, with all the arts 
and parts of a begging tongue and a giving hand. 

Nay, if I had ever ſuch a good mind to it. Yet, O 
thou gout—oh— Be 

Enter Servant, 

Sir, 4 ftranget with a letter. 


Squire. 
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Squire. Show him in. | 
; [Servant opens and lets in a Puack, 
Duack Doctor. Sir, that letter will beſt beſpeak my 
buſineſs. Siem due 
Sguire. [opens the letter] pray ſit down, friend reads. 


Dear Harry, * | 

I have ſent you a travelling doctor I have juſt now 
met with, who has got a recipe from the Hermit of 
Bath, which will ſet you upon your legs again in a trice. 
He has done wanders already. I ſhall be with you in 
half an hour, and bring an old acquaintance or two of 
yours along with me, In the mean time, yours, 

| SF oo i 1, hon; ig of Both. 

P. S. He has got a piece of ſurpriſing news for you 
ab6ut the Maid of Bath. g 00 


Oh, oh- damn the fellow, does he want to diſpatch 
me as his rival to make the better way for himſelf. [ Aſide. 
Well, friend, if thou canſt ſet me upon my legs 
again, and take off this embargo upon my limbs, as 
thou woud'ſt off an overladen pack horſe, that is ready to 
lie down, or elſe break its back under its burden, thou 
needs not range about all day for a place to lie down in 
at night, | | 
Doctor. No cure no pay, Sir—= _ * GERI 
"Squire. That's fair enough, and yet it may be foul 
enough too, if thou ſhould'ſt hap, like ſome lawyers, 
to take a double fee for curing one by killing the other 
but is the operation painful, or the courſe tedious ? 
Doctor. Lah, Sir, it is as quick and eaſy as milk is 
furned into curds and whey, where a phyſician has ſpi- 
rits enough to penetrate into the ſecret of mixing and 
matching the means to the end. 
[Squire flares at him in a maze of attention, 
Seven drops, Sir, ſeven ſingle drops of this 
vial, in a glaſs of Bath water, will change the whole 
maſs of your blood, as a candle turns darkneſs into light 
in the twinkling of an eye. . 
Squire. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders, friend—I wiſh I may 
have enough for ſuch a worker of miracles. But if we 
may believe the phyſicians of ſoul and body, miracles 
are ceaſed, 
: Doctor. 


— . 
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Doctor. Except the miracles of making a cure in the 
body, and a reformation in the ſoul; for take away the 
one, and the other would be the greateſt miracle of all. 

Oh, Sir, the world is kept in bondage by ſuch drib- 
blers in their art, to the antichriſtian charms of an old 
Jewiſh ritual of the ceremonial means — they are like ſo 
many penſioners in the ſervice of chymiſt and druggiſt, 
to keep the world under petticoat government. 

But, Sir, if you have any doubts 

$quire. Doubts I have, friend, and not a few—for I 
am moſt damnably afraid to make the experiment, I 
muſt needs own-— 

[Doctor takes up his hat and makes a motion to withdraw. 

Squire. Nay, what hurry? One minute more—for 
(live or die) J had rather leap into a bottle of claret, 
tho' I was ſure to be drown'd in't, than take a leap into 
the Red Sea, for a jaunt thro' the wilderneſs, tho' all 
the Moſes and Aron's of the preſent times ſhou'd offer 
me their hands to lead me thro” into a lurch. | 

Doctor. You are then, it ſeems, Sir, a genuine ſon 
of old Pharaoh; for he plung'd in with his ſons of Nile, 
after his enemies, tho' he was ſure to be droned, for 
the diſcouragement of his ſucceſſors from following the 
example of the Iſraelites, who fared better; and it would 
be ſtrange to me, if Chriſtians ſhould fare worſe, than the 
Jews did But ſome have moſt fear, where there is the 
leaſt danger; made ſanguine with deſpair, and deſpond- 
ing with hope. 

$quire. Seven ſimple drops, you ſay—egad, can do no 
great harm, I ſhould think, to a man who has ſwal- 
lowed a little ocean in his time. 

But now I conſider of it—-I had better have a conſul- 
tation of phyſicians upon the eaſe, before I venture on a 
matter of the laſt importance. 

Doctor. You might as well take conſultation of the 
whole linen manufactory, whether you ſhould make your 
ſhirts of aſbeſtos, which would ruin all the flax-growers, 
flax-dreſſers, flax-ſpinſters, linen-weavers and linen- 
drapers too, with all the laundrefles in the kiagdom in- 
to the bargain, For it may be waſhed in the fire. 

Squire. That's good Iriſh, by the way—tho' it muſt 
have a damn'd deal of water in its compoſition to ſtand 
burning without conſuming, by the by. [ Shakes his head, 

C Doctor 
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Doctor. It is manufactured out of water by ſubterra- 
neous fire, and can never be conſumed by any medium, 
except by a compound of ſuper- cæleſtial and ſubter- ter- 
reſtial fire in the conflagration. 

Squire. And doſt thou mean to work the ſame effect up- 
on my carcaſe ? But know, friend, I would not loſe the 
pleaſure of diſſolving in one ſort of flames, or of melt- 
ing in the eſſence of one ſort of ſpirit, for all the ever- 
laling ware (without tare) in Chriſtendom. 

Doctor. Then I can only recommend it to you, Sir, 
to hug your diſeaſe, like a Stoic in love with it, and cry 
out in the raptures of agoniſing—quam fuave eft hec. 

I fancy we are all Stoics in love, except a few apoſ- 
tates, who have lately applied to the oracle of Doctors 
Commons, for a diſpenſation to roar a little at the ring, 
with the horns upon their heads. How cruel it is to'be 
thus baited by ſo many bullies in each cuckold-maker's 
ſervice. 

Squire, Hark you, Sir—damn it, let's ſee it—T am 
aſhamed of all this dilly dally—fbilly ſhallying—it is 
but dying or living by this in a trice, or dying a whole 
month, o a year, or all the reſt of my lite by inches, and 
in good earneſt at laſt. ; Fro 

actor. Do you, or do you not, Sir, intend to try 
the experiment, | 

Squire. IJ do—but oh, now the qualms again—if theſe 
| ſeyen drops ſhould prove the laſt ſeven drops I ſhould ever 
ſwallow—damn me, but I would piſs upon your head 
for it, after I was dead and cou'd drink no more. 

Or if Icou'd not do it for myſelf, there is ne'er a maſ- 

ter of a tavern in the kingdom but would do it for me. 

Doctor. I'll anſwer for your life to all the tavern-maſ- 

ters and publicans in Chriſtendom. 

Squire. You will have a damn'd many long ſcores 
then to rub out for either them or me, if you do. 

But the dog perhaps is growing arch upon me. Not 

a publican in all Chriſtendom, or not a Chriſtian among 
all the publicans, may be with him converſible terms. 

| a L 7 3 [ Afade, 
Doctor. That makes it twice my intereſt, that you 
ſhould live to rub out your own ſcores for yourſelf. 

Squire. I am full as much afraid of that as of dying, 
or rather that is the greater fear of the two. 


Doctor. 
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Doctor. Then you are juſt as fit to live, as you are 
to die, that is, you are fit neither to die nor live. 

Squire. One word more and then—pray, how comes 
it, that all the regular profeſſors and practiſers of the 
faculty, have never been able to penetrate into- this 
grand arcanum of their ſcience—anſwer me that, and 1 
am ready to ſwallow the devil himſelf, if you will admi- 
niſter the preſcription. 

Door. They are like ſo many guardians of their art, 
as it were in its minority, who begin with the outward 
ſymptoms of the body, as a clockmaker begins firſt with 
the index or pointer of a clock. 

And fo they go on thro? all the movements, one after 

another, with one at a time {unleſs you ſhould happen 
to give them two purſes together) till they come to the 
mainſpring at laſt. While they hang all the time, like 
a dead weight upon your vitals, a pukeing, a purging, 
and bleeding away the very life and ſoul of you, to the 
very laſt drop in your purſe, for their own experience, 
at your coſt, in mind, body and eſtate. 

Squire. Egad, they would make ſpecial good ſtate 
doctors to the conſtitution (the one half of which has 
preyed itſelf into a plethory) for the good of the other 
in a conſumption But let thoſe be their patients, who 
will for me—thank heaven, I am not full enough to be 
leech-bitten, nor yet empty enough to be a leech-biter 
in the arts of oppreſſion, 

Doctor. In a word, Sir, the practice of phyſic is put- 
ting a patient, as the law does a criminal, to the preſs 
to make him plead, that the court may, by feeling his 
pulſe, diſcover where the criminal lurks, and where the 
malady lies, by making it ſqueak. 

. Squire, | can both ſqueak and ſquall hard enough 
without 'em but methinks, if the faculty could qualify 
to touch the catch, they might ſet the clockwork of the 
bedy a ſtriking the hour of the day, at leaſt the hour, 
Where the movements ſtand and ſtick, | 

Doctor. But ſtill they can never make a current go- 
ing clock of it, till they end where we begin, and that 
is, with putting in the primum mobile at firſt ; tho' it muſt 
be owned, ſome of them dabble not alittle that way, as 
well as other folks. | 


C 2 Nay, 
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_ Nay, it is ſaid, there is ſuch a demand for ſtate pri- 
mum mobiles of late, that the ceconomy of making one 
pendulum ſerve two clocks is all the court taſte, 

Squire. One for two, and two for one, is too much 
for me, I know; but it ſeems, before my pendulum can 
be of any ſervice, the whole clock, piece- meal, muſt 
go thro the watchmaker's hands. [Sigbs.] So I muſt. 
have all the labourers in the Materia Medica at work, 
ſome a ſcrubbing, ſome a filing, ſome a+ ſodering, and 
athers a boddering me out of my ſeven ſenſes, with all a 
tick, ticking in this little caſe-like carcaſs of mine for a 
month or two, like ſo many waſps a plundering my 
hive; and death, if I ſay mum to them in my own 
houſe. | 
Dactor. That is too often, and never more than at 
preſent toq much of the caſe, indeed. | 

But here, Sir, where all the movements are regularly 
digeſted, and put together ſecundum artem, with every 
member of a man in its right place, rank and file, you 
need but wind up the machine, and the whole ſets a going 
at once, in both church and ſtate, like a battallion of 
the king's guards, at the word of command—march— 

Squire. Damn me, but thou ſpeaks like an oracle, or 
fuſt lord of the privy council. SINE 

Doctor. Nay, I will put the whole clockwork ſtate of 
your health into right order, with. a new mainſpring, 
and what is {till more, I will give you the key to wind 
it up for yourſelf, when it runs down, at your pleaſure. 

Squire. Egad, thou art the man for me—for mine 
wants winding up very often—let's ſee the drops, let's 

ſee the drops, I ſay. | 
Doctor. | Rings for the ſervant.) A water glaſs full of Bath 
water. Pours in the drops, C-h-a-t-h-a-m and admini/ters. 

Squire. Down it goes—a bitter—ſweet, Doctor 

Doctor. How do you find yourſelf now, Sir ? 

Squire, ¶ Smacks his lips once or twice] Find myſelf, I 
wiſh I han't loſt myſelf—{ Smacks again.] Oh, m a dead 
man—the Lord have mercy upon me, and that's more 
than I have ſaid before theſe ſeven years 

[ [ Smacks again, and.looks ſiupid in a reuerie. 

O ſend for the parſon and the lawyer, they live but 
next door on each fide of me, with me. in the middle be- 
tween them, 


Doctor. 
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Doctor. Put on a little more of the Stoic, Sir. | 
Squire, Put on the devil! put on that—oh, it flies 
thro' my veſſel, as a bomb does thro? the air, with a bla- 
zing tail towards the magazine of all my diſorders, in 
my hands and feet, and in the powder-room, where it 
will blow me up, | [ Roars. 
SCENE III. | 


Brier Knight of Bath in the Parſon's gown and band, and 


Ar. Button in the Lawyer's, and the Major in his old 
regimentals, as aid de con to both, 


Parſon. Sir, I hope your mind is at peace with your- 

ſelf and your neighbours, the' your body is in pain. 
Squire. The pains of my body, pungent as they be, are 
yet nothing to the racks and tortures of my mind ; I 
would fain confeſs my ſins; but oh, there is a long and 
black journal of em, thro' the great diary of life, for 
every day of the year, to the laſt jubilee at Stony Strat- 
ford, in-a neat pocket volume, which you may publiſh 
after I am dead for the good of the living. 
| [Gives it to the Parſon, 


Parſon. This will prove as good as a ſinking fund for 


drollery in a dull hour. | [ Aides 
Squire. The world will ſee, that I have been a regu- 
lar ſinner at leaſt, tho' not a regular liver. 
Parſon. A very good ſign, where — intentions 
have been ſo conſcientious, as to keep 
tical account of your actions, bad as they were. 
Major. Good enough. 
Parſon. Bad enough. 
Parſon. I ſhall take out an adminiſtration to your 
conſcience for the reſt of your corpſe — on condition, you 


will leave your deeds with the lawyer for the good of 


the church. 

Squire. Then Pm very ſure, very little of the effects 
will ever come into your hands (but I had forgot, the 
lawyer was here) keep your hold lawyer, till the church 
gives me a clearance; and then I hope you will be wife 
_ enough—but, oh—be that as it may 

I will and bequeath all my eſtates, lands, tenements. 
&e. &c, into the hands of the rector of Bath, in truſt 
with the lawyer, for the purpoſes of legitimating all my 
illegimate offfpring in the ſtate, which: make the "_—_— 
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pal part of his majeſty's liege ſubjects; after the pay- 
ment of all my juſt debts, mortgages, bonds, cove- 
nants, contracts, notes, tradeſmen's bills, &c. which 
my ſteward always kept ſafe for me in his office, while I 
took ſpecial care to draw all the caſh out of his into 
my own. Heavens reſt my ſoul. 

| | Squire of Bath. 

Doctor. You do not intend then, it ſeems, that the 
clergy ſhou'd have all their roaſt beef and plumb pud- 
ding for doing nothing. | 
; __ No, no—no fine cures within my manor at 

caſt, 

Doctor. But will not ſuch a condition, in the terms of 
your laſt will and teſtament, throw a ſhade upon your 
memory to the prejudice of your heirs and ſucceſſors, do 
you think ? x 

Squire. And do you think, that I will be ſuch a fool, 
as to go out of the world with ſuch a load upon my 
conſcience, thro” a fear of its cenſures? For its cenſures 
what care I, after I am dead and gone out of it. 

Docter. Unleſs you had a mind to come back, and 
take up the lodgings of a private penſioner in it, within 
the verge of the court, till proper apartments can be 
fitted up for you in either a better or a worſe place. 

Squire, And if I did, it's ſurely much the wiſeſt way 
to clear off now with an open confeſſion (while I have 
a tongue of my own in my head) for myſelf, rather than 
leave it to thoſe, who will never do it for me, till they 
are as deep in the dirt, as I am in the mire; and ſo it is 
put off from one to another, till the day of grace 
elapſes at laſt. 

Doctor. That is indeed too often the caſe, why many 
children ſuffer for the ſins of their fathers from genera- 
tion to generation. 

| $quire, Of their fathers, did you ſay ? But egad, a great 
many more ſuffer for the fins of their mothers, I trow. 

But it ſhall not be my fault, if I ſuffer for either the 
one or the other. | 

Parſon. You have left the black book of all your own 
ſins behind you, with your deeds to the church to rub 
them out—that's enough for you, without raking any 
farther back into the fins of your mother, which wou'd 
make a volume as big as the church Bible in one - 

: ticle, 
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ticle, only for every chapter, but nonumgque premater in 
annum. a 


Sguire. O, parſon, I ſhould have made a better man, 


if my mother had been a better woman; but as the pro- 
verb ſays, it's hard to make a ſilk purſe out of a ſow's 
lug. Naturam expellas furca, tamen uſque recurret. 
Doctor. Huſh, huſh, huſh. | 
Parſon. Look forward, look forward, and not be- 
hind. 
Squire, Oh, but it's hard, very hard, for a ſon, whom 


his father ſlipt into the world under his mother's back 


door, ever to look forward towards the fore door with 
any ſpirit. | 

Doctor. Come in as you wou'd, you came out at the 
fore door once for it, I'll ſwear, however. | 

$quire. I was begotten, born and brought up a retro- 
orade (as all my actions teſtify) in Bolingbroke's princi- 
ples, which were crammed down my throat with ſweet 
meats, before I cou'd know my right hand from my left, 
under the cover of a cuckold, who had no cover for 
himſelf. a | 

Lawyer. Non nos a regibus, ſed a nobis reges deri- 
vantur, will therefore make ſo much the more glorious 
a motto upon your coat of arms, while living, and upon 
your monument when dead, as the firſt founder of your 
family. | | 

Squire. A very pretty figure it cauſes me to make in 
the world indeed, as it will in the hiſtory of future times, 
where every action of my life, ever ſince I entered into 


the ſervice of the crown, publiſhes and proclaims ſo many. 


tell-tales both againſt the mother and the ſon, that what is 
bred in the bone of one family will never be out of the 
fleſh of the other, after ſuch a clandefline juggle in fo 
many bye-battles, as it were between them. 

Doctor. A very good warrant of authority in the body 

litic, tho” it be contra legem, for what my maſter the 
Hermic has done towards a union of two diſtin natures 
in the living temple, ſecundem legem. 

But the hardſhip is, he cannot juſtiſy the one as legal, 
till he condemns the other as illegal ; and yet the le- 
gality of the former, and the illegality of the latter, au- 
thoriſes him to do both for the very re-eſtabliſhment of 
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the one in the letter upon the other in the ſpirit of the 
law, or the one overthrows both for want of a better 
foundation to ſtand upon. 
Squire, Oh, I'm gone [ Swoons away, 
Parſon. Thou ſure haſt play'd the Brutus with our 
Czſar, 
And made us free upon the ſtage of life, 
To ſpeak the honeſt truth with freedom's lips, 
Thus : a a tree falls by hewing out its chips. 
And yet he fell with ſuch a ſpeech he made, 
As throws a light upon his very ſhade. 
Lawyer. Notlike his — Yang Doctor (for we hate her) 
We praiſe the treaſon, while we damn the traitor. 
But ſhe condemns a Mortimer's-like art, 
While yet ſhe loves the traitor in her heart. 
Dactor. Are theſe your paw tricks ?—but to end all 
ſtrife, 
With 4 new charm, I'll bring him to new life. 
All. No ſhut the ſcenes, 
Let at his death a dog not howl or bark, 
Who lov'd to huddle fuddle in the dark. 


[ Scene fonts, 
SS ENE IV; 


The Same opens again. 


Doctor. Let us have all the air we can, to feed the 
lamp of life with the breath of zther in his . 
II raiſe all Bath about your ears. 

He only fainted away with being ſmothered up too 
cloſely in his own chamber, for want of freſh air, by his 
greateſt enemies, which are they of his own houſhold. 

[He revives. 

Squire. Nothing but a qualm of conſeiencs, my 
friends—but it is ſuch a qualm, as I ſhall never get fairly 
and fully rid of, til] I bind the Rector of Bath and the 
Lawyer to legitimate all my mother's children, 

(I' catch the gudgeons with a bait upon a hook of 
their own making. [ Aſide. 

Parſon. (1 have brought myſelf into a fine job of 
work with my black gown upon my back—1 wiſh I was 
fairly clear of both it and the duty, and he may take out 
his own legitimacy himſelf for me.) 


Lawyers 
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Lawyer. (Egad, I ſhall have enough, and too much 
to-do to take out my own for myſelf, without engaging 
to take out others and my own too.) | | 

Parſon. (J muſt ſqueak. a note above Eli, before I can 
do it for either myſelf, or any body elſe, in ſuch a court- 
ly place as Bath, where the quality make no ceremony 
of chalking up an heir nowand then to each others ſcores.) 

Squire. Your categorica! anſwer, gentlemen, 

Lawyer. I cannot do it, till the Parſon firſt legiti- 
mates the law with the baptiſm of the goſpel, in the 
fiery trial—but I had rather die at Bath by water: | 

arſon. As I have a ſoul to be ſaved, nay, as I hope 
for ſalvation, Squire, I cannot ſend you to heaven in 
ſuch a galloping trice, where your body is ſo near upon 
the confines of corruption and putrefaction, unleſs I ſend 
you, by piece-meal, with one half at a time, in ſhort 
payment ; yet on the terms aforeſaid, I can put you into 
- pickle for ſhip uſe, till you arrive at the haven, where you 
would be. | 

Squire, I have been in a pretty pickle long enough, 
but this Doctor has made too much of a ſalt-petre of 
me, I fear, for you ever to make a St. Peter of me. 

Oh, oh, it is running through my ſtomach, heart, 
lungs, liver—oh, here it's— 

Dower. It has got into the vena cava, it's upon the 
deſcent—it will be in the piſs-pot preſently. 

Squire, Oh—there it's 

Doctor. In his bladder—ſtand firm, 

Squire, O' ons, I ſtand as ſtiff as a poker, but I never 
ſtood there in my life, but I was very near a fall. 

| [Al] laughs 

Parſon. Let him that thinkech he ſtandeth, take heed, 
leſt he fall. 

7 Major. Come, come, he will do well enough yet, 
lee. 

Squire. That which is bred in the bone, will never be 
out of the fleſh, 

Oh, it's in the calves of my legs, and at my elbow . 
joints. [ Agonizes in his hands and 

| feet, and ſiuoons away. 

Doctor. Hold faſt, and pop up again with your head 
above water. 

[ Squire opens his dying eyes, ſhaking his head, and 
cloſes them again, as if for ever. * 8 


-- 
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All. He's gone. 

Parſon to Dofter. Vou might have as well bid him ſee 
clear in the miſt of death, when that like the ſhades of 
night blots and blanks the ſun of day. 

Do2or. ¶ Holding his pulſe.) The lamp of life ſtill 
burns, and will break out again thro' this dreary miſt, to 
brighten all about it preſently. | 

Squire, [Opens his eyes with amazing ſurprizee] O 
heavens, what a gauntlet have I run, thro? all the chains 
and fetters, in which love and wine had bound their 
Sampſon faſt—— Not a ſingle intrigue, Jack, but is 
clapt down in the black book of accounts, for payment 
in kind; and not a fuddle, prieſt, but leaves an indelia- 
ble ſtain upon the mind, which nothing but death, or 
the doctor's drops, can ever purge away—it's hot work, 
it's hot work | 

Oh, Doctor, I wiſh I was all made of aſbeſtos. 

O the millions, the millions to be accounted for 
and what is worſe ſtill, no abatement, no, not of a ſin- 
gle farthing to a manager and maſter of the ceremonies, . 
as I am, but only a little mercy in the different times 
and portions of payment, with a court of conſcience. 
It's hot work, hot work, and only made more cruel 
by the ſlowneſs of the fire—oh, I wiſh I was all made of 
aſbeſtos | | 

And then I would not refund a ſingle ſarthing, tho” 
they ſhould roaſt me in Phalaris's bull, till there.is a goal 
delivery by an act of grace at the day of judgment, out of 
a ſpunging- houſe, into ablacker hole than any in Newgate. 

Doctor. Come come, it's well it's no worſe pick up 
your crumbs again. You will be well _— / ane par 

Squire. O what a tug I had with beau Naſh and the 
old dutcheſs in the ſhades of my delirium, before I could 
get clear of them—and juſt when, as I thought I had o- 
pened the gates of life, a ſquinting ſon of a woman 
ſtarted up and arreſted me by the ſkirts, and was like to 
have raiſed all the city militia about my ears. 

Parſon, You have juſt eſcaped in the very nick of time, 
For when the old maſter of the ceremonies ſhall be re- 


| Inforced with all the court ladies upon the preſent black 


liſt under the banners of the Coterie, the return out of 
the groves of Cyprus will be impraQticable, unleſs a lo- 


ver bears Tom of Lincoln on his coat of arms. 


Lawyer. 
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Lawyer, A word's enough to the wiſe—take more care, 


Squire, for the future. 

Button, And don't run ſo faſt, for they who run faſt, 
cannot run long, 

Sguire. No, no, no more relapſes for me. That would 
be like a French manceuvre to raiſe an inſurrection in 
my own country, iſt, To draw me out of the enemies 
territories, into a conqueſt of my own, in order to draw 
me next back again backwards into a loſing game, in 
the old world, inſtead of puſhing forwards for freſh lau- 
rels in the new, to be taken priſoner by the French a- 
broad, and to be ranſomed by my own countrymen, after 
I had quaſhed a pack of rebels at home, who have ſince 
learnt a more courtly way of doing their buſineſs more 


effectually. 
Lauyer. There lay the firſt cauſe, which led us at laſt 


into the neceſſity of making peace at any rate. 

Squire, That was a blot in ſomebody's eſcutcheon, 
which the preſent age will not wipe out. 

All, (He has weathered his point.) We congratulate 
you. | 
Doctor. And how are you after all? 

Sguire. Like a general, who has gained a complete vic- 
Jo 2 than ever I was in all the days of my life, 
and fit for a new campaigne of love with the Maid of 
Bath, and her armour-bearer the Hermit, though they 
had all the tribe of Levi for their aid de cons.[ Capers about. 

Major. He is juſt gone off with the Maid of Bath, 
in towe to his hermitage in the grove, to ſettle their 
manner of living upon the fortune left her by her bro- 
ther, who died abroad in the Spaniſh ſervice, 

Sguire. The devil! Is it true—let's after em hue and 
cry, not a minute to be loſt. 

We offer'd once, but to provoke her wrath, 

To make a wife into the Maid of Bath; 

But now we go to take her home for life, 
And turn the Maid of Bath into a wife; 


That we may ſend the Hermit, with his rates, 
Abroad to manage for us her eſtates, 

For who wou'd let a Monk e'er run away, 
*Sdeath, with the Maid of Bath, and ſuch rich prey ; 
That we may—but I'd ſooner go to hell, 
J han take up lodgings * a Hermit's cell. 

d 2 


Major. 
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Major. We block —he draws, we finiſh off the plan, 
That man may end, juſt as he firſt began. 

Parſon. Nay, how can that be ?—till ſome ſyperſede 
A chaos with a paradiſe indeed, 
But light works in the upper hemiſphere; 
The ſhades, per conſequentiam, it's clear. 
If ſo; find for it, where you will, a prop, 
The work of building here begins at top. 
So, all in vain, till he who ga ns the height, 
Shall draw the plan, and lay the baſis right ! 

Lawyer. Nay, tho' the Monk has carry'd off the Maid, 
I have his Miſtreſs captive in my ſhade, 
On whom I'll make repriſals in my wra 


Unleſs he ſhall give up the Maid of Bath. 


My Helen with my Troy-like cell in form, 
It's time for me to ſlip another 
And put my Troy with Helen in array, 
That when the Monk ſhall fail, the Maid may ſpring 
Her mines to blow em up—God ſave the King 


[ Exit at the other door. 


3 +. as © IV. 
In the Hermit's Cell. 


Doctor, Maid of Bath, Squire, Parſon, Lawyer, Major, 


Lawyer. Doctor, what are you got here before us, in 
queſt of your Father-confeſſor the Hermit? | 
Doctor. The Hermit has left me in truſt with this 
Lady, and a commiſſion to do buſineſs for him, 'till he 
appears to act for himſelf. | 
Lawyer. Our buſineſs then is to make a propoſal, 
which can neither be diſagreeable to this young Lady, nor 
to your maſter the Hermit, nor yet to yourſelf, unleſs you 
mean to make her Confeſſoreſs to a declaration of your, 
28 
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as well as of all our paſſions for her in a group of lovers at 
her ſhrine. | 

Doctor. Pray, Sir, explain yourſelf about your buſi- 
neſs—PFor let it be what it will, I have lived long enough 
to be pleaſed with one half of the world, without being 
diſpleaſed at the other half of it. 

But know, Gentlemen, I am bound in gratitude to the 
Hermit for the obligations ſome are here under to your 
humble ſervant the Poor, for ſuch a happy change in 
their health for the better. —Squire, I am glad to ſee you 
here—but to the buſineſs. 

Lawyer. The Court has thought fit to appoint this 
Gentleman, the Squire, to be Governor-general of Eaſt 
and Weſt Florida. 

Sguire. And Mr. Divinity, the Hermit, your maſter, 
* Deputy-governor, if he pleaſes. 

oftor, That wauld be like building a college, as 
Wainfleet did Magdalen at Oxford, and afterwards ac- 
cepting a place in it from his own ſervants, whom he 
made his maſters, before he, who was the Founder, could 
become their maſter and Preſident of his own College. 

Squire, Your ſee, Doctor, is yet in my purſe for my 
cure—mind that. 

Doctor. A wiſe man will ſometimes do good, to keep 
the bad from doing him a miſchief. Do me no harm, 
and I want no more for my pains, or he who gave can 


take away from you the power of abuſing it a ſecond time 


to ſuch bad purpoſes. | 

Sguire. He's a deep one, upon my foul. Other Petti- 
foggers tie up their friends hands to looſe the hands of 
their enemies; but he, by looſing, has tied up mine from 
doing him any harm. 

Doctor. Some may threſh the corn, and get the ſtraw 
for their pains ; others may grind the wheat, and get the 
bran for their moulter out of their boulting the flour tor 
their employers ; and the next, who can wait no longer 
for better employment, may make and bake the bread, and 
get an old mouldy cruſt for his pains ; but he, who ſow'd 
the ſeeds, Gentlemen, has the beſt right to eat of the 
loaf after all, How do ye digeſt that, — 

Major. Take her by ſtorm, take her by ſtorm. 

Maid of Bath, Hold. 


Parſon, 
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. Parſon. Hold, the Goddeſſes interpoſe. 
Lawyer. The conſent of this young Lady to go with 


him may hap be an inducement—too ſtrong for him to 


reſiſt, | 

Maid of Bath, Gentlemen, I am in my own diſpoſal, 
and ſhall never give my hand to any man, who has not 
both ſomething to give, and go too where I pleaſe. 

- TI ſhall never ſtay at home to pick the bare bone of a 
ſhoulder-blade, or a leg of mutton haſh'd over again, 
with thoſe, who dare not break the bone, and get the 
marrow out of it for a freſi bill of fare. 

But I ſee, Squire, you have got a freſh ſtock of health 
out of ſome new 222 

Doctor. Out of the Hermit's budget. I wiſh the 
Squire much happineſs in the enjoyment of it. 

Maid of Bath. ¶ Sigbs.] I'll try the Doctor's temper 
a little. - [Afide. 

Dare you, Squire, venture abroad with the Maid of 
Bath, now when you are able? for to be able when you 
are not willing, is worſe than to be willing when you 
were not able, 

er. I know one Mr. Button, who will go to the 
Devil's arſe a peak with you, Madam. 

Maid of Bath. He takes the right method to draw me 
his way, by being willing to go mine ; but I ſhall ſpeak 
to you by and bye in your turn (without ſpeaking to you 
at all). What do you ſay, Squire; for the Doctor and 
the Parſon ſay nothing. 

Doctor. Ma'am, I am never ſo happy as when an enemy 
mortifies me for your ſake. . 

Maid of Bath, Why? 

Doctor. Becauſe my A is like light ſhining upon 
weak eyes in a dark place—they can neither bear the 
light themſelves, nor ſee others enjoy it with pleaſure. 

Parſon. I ſay, Madam, I am both willing and able to 
ſtay at home with you. | 

Maid of Bath. But if you ftay, unleſs ſome go, you 
can neither ſtand your ground here, or any where elſe— 

And for me to ride upon the ſhoulders of a huſband 
ſinking into a quagmire, and damning his wife night and 
day as the cauſe of weighing him down, becauſe he has 
not mettle enough to keep moving with her upon his 


back, would not be agreeable to me, I know. 
Squire, 
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Squire. I am willing, very willing, and ſomewhat 
more able than I was; but I own I have not yet got re- 
ſolution enough to go abroad with you, Madam. 

Doctor. I am in my maſter's name both willing and 
able to go abroad with the Lady, to the end of the world, 
if ſhe likes, as the right way to a better, 

And if it is her pleaſure, I am as able as. I am willing 
to ſtay and ſtand my ground at home. 

Maid of Bath. {em you ſtay only, till you can go 
with a good grace, that the reſt may continue where they 
are, by virtue of your going abroad for them. That's 
honeſty in good morals, I confeſs, and honeſty is the beſt 
policy ſtil], 

7 Dithr. There's my hand; I'll ſtay and ſtand, till you 
run, ; : 

Maid of Bath. And there's my hand ; I ſhall not run 
away from you, till the one runs foul upon the other, and 
then, I fancy, it will be my turn to take you in towe, and 
bring you back into harbour in your mother- country. 

actor. If you will go to the top end with me, let me 
go to the bottom without you, wheneyer I refuſe to go to 

e bottom with you. [They pledge hands. 

Parſon. Doctor, I forbid the banns. Don't you know, 
that you are only a pioneer to the church? Vou have 
juſt done fo os. & like a moral man as you are, as qua- 
lifes the Rector of Bath to take your wife from you. 

Lawyer. And you have juſt frid ſo much as qualifies 
the long Band to take her from the ſhort one. 


Squire. If that's the caſe, Gentlemen, the Governor- 


general of Eaſt and Weſt Florida has the beſt right in 
the ſtate to take her from you all three, with Goſpel, 
Law and Phyſic in tri- unity, divide et impera. 

Major. They have one and all overſhot their mark, 
I ſhall keep like a body of reſerve. 

Squire. For it is impoſſible for the Maid of Bath, as 
a woman, to go to the top with her ſpouſe, till man firſt 
goes to the bottom with the ſex, unleſs ſhe -would deny 
and counteract her own. 

Doctor. But where the firſt man begun the miracle of 
deſcending, why may not a woman with the laſt man end 
in the miracle of aſcending with him. 


Mejor. 
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Major. But if neither church nor ſtate can go to 
the top or bottom without each other, it then 24 re- 
mains for me to meet the Maid of Bath between the top 
and bottom, and that is in the middle. 

Parſon, No more haſte than ſpeed, Major ; for 

u muſt certainly go to both ends, before you can unite 
two ends in the midale, | 
Squire, Bravo—well ſaid, Parſon; and ſo, while 
the Doctor is going to the top, as an agent for the 
church, it is my part to run away with the Maid of Bath 
to the bottom, as an agent for the State, and then the 
— may come down to pick her up, as faſt as he 
ikes. 

Doctor. If the Lady's proceſs muſt firſt take place to 
the hottom upon the 4 of her lover, whenever he 
refuſes to deſcend, ſhe muſt aſcend—or if he has courage 
to go to the bottym with her into a chaos in the body- 
politic of Ireland, it is but a piece of prudence to forward 
one at leaſt upwards, that ſhe may bring the pe comi- 
tatus down for their deliverance, or the whole muſt lie in 
lobſpond. f 

Parſon. And what does all this diſcover more at laſt, 
than a ſocial co-operation of both aſcenders and deſcenders 
upon Jacob's ladder, which is deſcribed to us without 
any parade or fineſſe of expreſſion in the all court ſun- 
plicity of ſcripture politeneſs, | 
Doctor. Yet this ſimplicity in the aſcending and do- 
ſcending plot of two ſocial contraſt parties, obliges the 
Court to deſcend from St. Peter's with the Court Ladies 
to St. Patrick's in Ireland, thro* the medium of the 
Orkneys, before the Church can aſcend from St. Peter's 
by way of St, Paul's into a Pantheon in South and North 
America united, thro' the medium of the Iſle of Wight. 

Lawyer. But the one cannot aſcend, till the other 
deſcends ; nor this deſcend, till that aſcends ; but neither 
one nor other can either aſcend or deſcend, till the 
Daughter of Babylon goes down with the one, and the 
Daughter of Sion goes up with the other, which muſt 
cauſe a revulſion in the middle, unleſs they both provide 
a medius nexus extra ordinem. | | 

Doctor. This medius nexus is the preſent grand ſtaple 
of the Britiſh conſtitution, which applies the very means 
of a diviſion to a more ſolid union of the two expanded 


contraſt 
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contraſt parts; and yet this very union is the means of 
preſerving a diſtinction between the two contraſt parts in 
one ſyſtem, 

Lawyer. You have given us a lift at home, and in re- 
turn I muſt give you a lift abroad: For ſuch an explicit 
union at home cauſes an explicit diſunion between the 
two contraſt parts of fouth and north latitude upon the 
continent of America. 

Doctor. Duid tum? 

Parſon. Juid tum? Such an event in America em- 
ploys Britons for all the world, and the Hermit for Bri- 
tons to ſlip in between the two divided halves into the 
chaſm, and to cloſe up the breach for a Britiſh conjunc- 


tion of South and North America. Hæc eft ars dividends. 


foras conſociando domi partes Fg artem. | 
Doctor. But ſuch a cloſe of ſouth and north latitude 


in the continent of the new world, will divide the triple 


old world in the Turkiſh dominions in the middle upon 
the weſtern coaſts of Aſia, for an application of a like 
remedy by the Britiſh church heir of an abdicating family, 
which rids this country of a bliſtering plaiſter, that has 
long tickled their heads with a hum. | 

Squire. The upſhot of all this grand playhouſe council 
of ſtate, which will not be diſagreeable to this repreſen- 
tative of her ſex, is, that, and is the word. 

Doctor. Come, let us ſee then, who will ſtand * 
the church upon the ſhoulders of the ſtate, or the ſtate 
with the church upon its back. 

Parſon. It is the devil take the hindmoſt, run as hard 
as you will; but if you ſtand, it's the devil take the 
foremoſt. 

Squire. Damn me, if I go into Ireland any more, and 
eſpecially for life: I have had enough of that already— 
not but the country is well enough for them, who can 
dine upon a cold leg of mutton haſh'd over again.—lt's 
time for me to make my retreat. Sheers off. 

[ After him {#p- the Parſon, and Lawyer, chewing. 

Squire. Ireland ; 

Parſm, Ireland 

Lawyer. Ireland! 

Squire. Damn me, if I go into Ireland double. 

—_— It would be well if I could make my way 
out of it ſingle, 


Lawyer. 


E 
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Lawyer. Baits enough in it, but he's a gudgeon, who 
would take the bait to be catch'd himſelf at laſt, No 
Ireland for me. ' 

Major. When I am commanded, I muſt obey—but L 
ſhall ne'er go till I muſt, 

Before man learns to go, he learns to creep, 
It's wiſdom ſure to /ook before we leap. 

Lawyer. So for us, father, you may take in the edition, 
Of the new checkgquered (till with the old's prohibition. 

But if that overules all the reſt on your ſhelf, 

I'm afraid, you at laſt will but take in yourſelf. _ 
Doctor. 8 thou ſage politician, the more 1 compreſs, 

In my own little heart both the ſpirit and fleſh, 

With a hug and a ſqueeze, till the two both unite, 

In the center of man, where he offers his mite, 

At the mint of creation ; the more without din, 

My Amerita opens to let me come in. 

Were the more we unite ſouth and north latitude, 
Yea, the more it divides Mahomet with a feud, 

In the midſt of old Sion for cardinal Prank, 
To llip into a pope, and to fill up the blank. 

While the junior iſſue of Jacobites launch, 

For Hibernia's coaſt with the broken-back'd branch, 
E'en as ſoon as they liſt to bleſs England's ſhore, 
With a riddance of thoſe it ne'er wants to ſee more. 
In the ſtate thus a Britain provides with the church, 
For a run-a-way race, who left both in the lurch. 
Not ſo | 
We go 
With a cheer into latitude blank on the line, 
Where the ſun never ſets in a bubble to ſhine. 
Maid 4 Bath, How can you go, and leave us in the 
dark 
How can you „ay, and never act the ſpark ? 
[ Door ſaunters about in a reverie and breaks out, 
T cannot (tay, a traitor to mankind 
I cannot go, and leave this maid behind 


This bids me ſtay, that bids me move my ark, 
Between the two, oh! cou'd I hit the mark. 
To ſave my country from invading foes, | 
Who ruſh upon it, if its patriot goes, 

Who ruſh upon it, if he ſtays; tor why! 
Thou plays, O earth, a truant to the ſky, 


How 
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How can I ſtay ? how can I yet embark ? 
When not a ſoul cries /ay--or ge- no har Turns about. 
[The Maid of Bath weeps, aſide. 
Britannia weeps—1I cannot bear that ſight—— 
| | [Takes her by the hand. 
Cheer up, my love, I'll act thy ſpark to night. 


[ Exeunt arm in arm. 


Bath Theatre in the Dreſſing Room. 
SCENE IV, 


The Actors all in propriis Perſonnis. 


Fete. What the devil's the matter with you all now? 
I was in hopes, that when you had the choice of either 
going up or down, fairly given to you, that every thing 
would have been ſettled to the ſatisfaction of you all. 

For this was the ultimate end I had in view upon the 
Maid of Bath. | 

Wardward. To the ſatisfaction of us all, did you ſay? 
The audience may as well be ſatisfied with a play with- 
out a plot, as a x ac without either a wife or a miſ- 
treſs. 

Hoote. The œconomy in vogue, which changes a wife 
ſor a miſtreſs, leads us by degrees to keep neither the 
one nor the other at our own expence, and yet both at 
the expence of our neighbours, and what would you 
have me do for either you or myſelf ? 

I/irdwerd. And fo you are to have the honour of both 
a wife and a miltreſs, and we are to be your agents to 
keep them by doing the buſineſs for you, 

Foote. If you make the horns, I wear them. 

IVejtin. That ſhan't ſatisfy me—his majeſty's compa- 
ny of Commedians know better it is uſual for his yeo- 
men of the theatre to play themſelves into either the one 
or the other, with the humours of comedy ; and when 
they are tired of either, it 1s as uſual for them to play 
themſelves out of both, with a new plot of the tragic 
ſtrain in the buſkins of the ſtage, 


E 2 Foote. 
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Forte. A little patience, gentlemen, and you ſhall 
have all you defire—yes, yes, you, Mr. W. ſhall have a 
wife, as Pygmalion had, of your own making. 

Wiedward. I do not underſtand you. 

Wefton. What do you mean? 

Foote. I mean, that ſince you would not go down in- 
to Ireland to make your wife as cool as a cold clay clod, 
you muſt now forſooth ſhew the ſpirit of true gallantry, 
you mult fetch down fire out of the clouds to re-animate 
her maſs with ſuch a flame as will keep you all warm 
enough. - 

Weſton. Thus by your ſkill at the billiard table, you 
pretend to play us into one pocket, that you may the 
better play us only by reverberation into another on the 
oppoſite ſide. The beſt way, methinks, is to keep in 
the middle ſtill of the Little Theatre in the Haymarket. 

Forte. And there you will both find a wife or a miſ- 
treſs, who will ſtick as cloſe to you as the ſhirt upon 
your back—by your own confeſſion, 

Wondward. By our own confeflion |! 

Foote, For by your own confeſſion you are married to 
your own black book, which you ſurrendered to me in 
your qualms of conſcience—you wou'd be ſqueaking. 

Mooduard. [Sighs.) A ſubtle rogue 

Forte. For by ſqueaking you have made me your fa- 
ther confeſſor indeed to the Maid of Bath. 

Weftin. You certainly mean to ſend us all with her 
to the devil's arſe a peak indeed. 
 Hidward. You will make me ſqueak and ſquall too, 
in good earneſt, if that is the caſe. 

Foote. | Endeavours to laugh em out of it.) Oh, how TI + 
ſhall roaſt you with your black book, all the days of 
your life, and after your death make a playhouſe ſaint of 
you, have you canoniſed in the legends of the theatre, 

and make Mr. Button there my chaplain extraordinary 
to your ſhrine, over which I ſhall build a new theatre, 
by a ſubſcription of old batter'd rakes, at the next inſtal- 
lation, who come to worſhip at the altar of Venus, for 
a diſpenſation to retire with a penſion from duty. 

N oodward. Mum, | 

Welton. Pray, what ſalary from a high prieſt of the 

ceremonies to his chaplain in extraordinary. 1 — 
LES L 
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know my ſtipend, before I go into holy orders, under the 
impoſition of ſuch unhallowed hands. 

Forte. A penſion, with the old caſt-off ſuits of the 
playhouſe wardrobe. ; 

IY:ften. Damn your penſions, you will make a pretty 
ſort of a king in your Little Theatre, where you cannot 
give a ſervant you have a new ſuit, but a playhouſe old 
coat with a penſion. 

Forte. Wou'd you have me give you more than I have 
myſelf—for I am but the king of penſioners, who keep 
all the actors and managers in Europe, Aſia, and Afri- 
ca, by granting a penſion to the grand monarch of each 
for all the reſt of them. 

W:fton. But that won't do for me—not a ſcrap of cab- 
bage to be got, in turning and metamorphoſing of old 
cloaths over and over ten thouſand times, into ten thou- 
ſand forms for one fool, after another has done with 
them, till they are fit for nothing but to be ſold as old 
rags to the paper · mill at laſt. 

Foote. Huſh—huſh, here's huſh-money for you, to 
ſtop his mouth. (How he ſquints at it.) [ Aide. 

We/tin. No huſh-money for me. Stop the mouths of 
your creditors with it : for I neither will nor can truſt 
you; for if I ſhou'd, its more than nine out of ten will 
do to me, 

Windward. Huſh, I ſay; and don't expoſe yourſelf to 
make bankrupts of us all. 

Weſton. Since matters are blown fo far, I'll e'en cloſe 
in with the Hermit and the Maid of Bath's enterpriſe for 
the new world, to make a ſuit for myſelf in another coun- 
try. So fairly met, fairly parted, 

Foote. If you are ſo reſolved, I ſhall recommend you, in 
return for your paſt ſervicesas taylor to the Patriarch, and 
to his lady's maid for her huſband, and then you may both 
cut out as many ſuits for the wardrobe of the church, as 
there are new modes of dreſs as yet undiſcovered in the 
terra incognita of the courts above, for a change of the 
old miniſtry into a new one. | 

Meſton. Hab, I thank you, fire; egad, that will juſt 
do—there's no want of cloth there, One may cut and 
cabbage, and cut again, without pinching our cuſto- 
mers, or clipping them into ſhort coats, as one would 
clip the king's coin. ( 

Py 
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I'll cut them long enough, I warrant you, for the 
good of thoſe who bear up the train. 

Tho' they buy it, God knows, dear enough in a Farce, 
Who walk with their noſe in a ſh-tt-n Cub's a——. 

Foote. Well, ſince all things are ſettled—let us ſee 
how you are qualified for your new office, by bearing my 
train, before I recommend you to your betters. 

[ Major carries the ſword of flate before Mr. Foote, who 
makes his exit, and Weſton with his noſe puſhing at 
Fonte's poſteriors. 5 

Rank as a he-goat, with eating of garlick and onion, 
in his laſt expedition into the land of cakes. 

Oh, if I cou'd but wheel about now, with the wind 
upon the nether bow, we ſhou'd ſoon get into port with 
an, O ſweet Edenborough, I ſme]! thee now. 

oodiward. Methinks I had beiter be content as I am, 
with the court promiſe of a playhouſe title, in the legends 
of theatrical ſaints, than buy a real title with mar- 
tyrdom. 


Or I like Button may but make a curſe, 
With diſcontentment bad enough ſtill worſe. 
But' happy he where ſuch a ſtink is waft, 

Who in the rear walks with the wind abaft ; 

For that wi!l ſurely drive the foremoſt man, 

To run away, as faſt as c'er he can; 

As far as e er his Engliſh noſe can reach, 

By fea or land, from his Scotch colleague's breech. 

But where contrary gales blow't in your face, 
It's beſt to move the fo:emolt in the race; 

For then, according to the Scottiſh plan, 

Ir is the devil take the hindmoſt man 

If fo, the Lord have mercy on the rear 

Of our great ſheriff for th' enſuing year. 
Unleſs he acts politically ſnug, 

To ſtop three holes with one true Britiſh plug. 
For thus he'd better die for want of b.cath, 
Then with a Scottiſh ſtench be ſtunk to death. 

For theſe two evils there is no redreſs, 
From Iriſh manceuvres or from Scots fineſs; 
Till he now in the rear ſhall wheel about, 

To lead the uppiſh Scots a downward rout ; 
For then the lads, who caper in a farce, 


Muſt with their noſe walk in a Wilkes's a 
Until 


Tag MAID or BATH MAR RIED. 39 


Until he leaves the retrogrades to brag, 
Like luſty loons, faſt in an Iriſh quag; 
For they who will not with the Britiſh crown, 
Go to the top, muſt go to bottom down. 


$ © & 
Scene upon a Bench in Siursox's Grove. 


Docter. J hope then you are ſatisfied, that a life of 
chaſtity in the body, is only the means to ripen us into 
the ſocial frankneſs of a free, open and ingenious decla- 
ration of our minds, Which is the right way to bring 
us next into the conjugal enjoyments of love in both. 

Maid of Bath. It I underſtand you right, we pur- 
chaſe our freedom in the mind, with the price of as little 
indulgence as poſſible in the body, as we buy thoſe in- 
dulgences ot the body again at the expence of true free- 
dom in the mind. 

Doctor. Till we mix the decent freedom of the one 
with the decent follies of the other, in a ſocial and inof- 
fenſive compound of a clear head and a free heart toge- 
ther; or the ſons and daughters of men would be 
ſtarched up in all the moroſe and churliſh auſterities of 
monks and nuns, without any reliſh for the moſt inno- 
cent amuſement in life, : 

Maid of Bath, The true taſte in female life, I am apt 
to think, lies between the two extremes of a coquet on 
one hand, and of a prude on the other. 

Doctor. The ſame true taſte of life, in our ſex, lies 
in the ſame medium, between the auſtere monk on one 
ſide, and the licentious debauchee on the other; but 
tho' there is no wiſdom in always either laughing at the 
follies, or in always weeping at the vices of mankind, yet 
that is no reaſon, why we may not ſometimes laugh as well 
as mourn upon a proper occaſion. But to divert this 
philoſophy with a little mixture of gaiety, 

Pray, have you ſeen the new ſong in the alamode 
court taſte of the times, 

Maid of Bath. If you will ſing your part, I ſhall make 
a ſhift to chant mine with all the freedom | can. 


A New 


— * — 


* 
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I. 


Doctor. Prithee, tell me, dear Chloe, what is it en 
In the dark dukes to lift up your latch, | 
Or to knock at your gate with a couple of pages, 
Plenipo-like ſo full of diſpatch ? 


II, 


Say now, is it the diamond, that ſhines in each 
ſocket, 
Or the ſmile dimpling under a patch, 
_ I aſk, when I view on your arms Cupid's 
ocket 
Or the heavings, where love keeps his watch, 


III. 


Hap the charm of this here circumambient girdle, 
hereon the ambuſcade lies on the catch, 
At his mam's maſquerade in her groves full of 


myrtle, 
Till a Chloe can meet with her match. 


IV. 


. 7B. Vou are going (hold, Sir) where your duke has 
| never been 
Yet as if you would learn on the catch, 


What it is, that ſets fire unto love's magazine, 
Like a Venus, I ſay, is a match. | 


V. 


Doctor. But, ah | what is a match, till it dips Cupid's ſeal, 
In a what's better felt than expreſt ? 

4. TB. Rao Sir, then if your flint is as good as my ſteel, 
FT I am gfady to t you the reſt. 


VI. 


Doctor. But, my fair, tell me where? M. of B. at the 
church, when the bell, 
On a ſunday calls people to prayers ; 
Or do penance in ſheets, unleſs—( Doctor, That's 
put in well.) | 
The phyſician is ſplitting of hairs, 
Doctor - 
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— 6 Th VII. FY A 
Deer, Like a lawyer then firſt let us ſettle the — 
| E'er we with our inftruments ruſh on 
wt bon eee: prieſthood, to'count o'er your 


In the pulpit, where you find ms cuſhion. 


Doctor. I can go no farther. 

Maid of Bath. Methinks you have gone too far in 
indecency. Any thing more would have been too much 
in point of delicacy. 

Doctor. And any thing leſs would have been too little 
in point of wit and good humour, eſpecially ſince we 
ſhalt enjoy no more in practice, than we now open out in 


ſpeculation. 
(Fut certi denique Sues quos ultra citrag; neguit can ſffere 
rectum.) [ Afides 


Maid of Bath. And I fancy, a wife is as loth to give 
up the one, after ſhe is married, as a maid is to give up 
the other before. 

Doctor. It muſt be owned, that matrimony is apt to 
make a very great change in both ſexes, either for the 
better or the worſe. 

Maid of Bath. And ſo you, gentlemen, ſtraiz lace us 
maids up in all the reſtraints of delicacy in our maiden- 
+ hoods, in order to give a greater looſe to our tongues, 
when we become wives, and tied faſt in the marriage 
nooſe, 

Doctor. No, we had rather a maid would be free, that 
the wife may be as tongue-tied as you pleaſe. 

Maid of Bath. I differ with you, there; for the deli- 
cacy of the maid is the right way to bring her into the 
decent freedoms of the wife. 

Dacter. The more the maid minces, the more the wife 
is too apt to gallop, ſometimes faſter than we can follow 

er. 
Maid of Bath. With two ſuch oontraſt opinions, we 
ſhall be apt to ſtrike fire with a colliſion between us. 

But if what you ſay be true, that matrimony alters 
the men as much as the maids, your opinion will perhaps 
be mine, and mine be yours, after we are married; and 
therefore as I marry for the better, I ſhall now the more 
readily give u 77 the worſo— Pray, i is that the freedom of 
true! delica F | Docter. 


4a Tuz MAID or BATH Manns, 


Doctor. As free as it is delicate, and as delicate as it 


is free. Such a ſentiment has the compound fra 
of conjugal love in it, | [The bell rings. 
Maid of Bath, Be that as it may, the bell rings, and 
calls us on the ſtage of action to ſettle theſe points of ſpe- 
culation in praiſe, with the aſſiſtance of a wiſe and vir- 
tuous miniſtry, in the privy council of the gods and ged- 
deſſes in Drury Lane, | 
Doctor. Allon, allon.—— 5 
Maid of Bath. Pray go before, it will be my duty ſoon 
to follow. | | 
[The Doctor ſets forward, ſeems ſtaggered about ſome- 
thing, and trifles in a ſauntering wheeling pace. 


Maid of Bath, to the Audience. 


Why, ſure the Doctor ne'er will breed a fraction, 

Now with the maid, juſt at the point of action. 
But if he does—the Lord have mercy on him, 

For we fhal} turn the tables plump upon him. 
And if—be goes—1'll keep cloſe at his heels, 

To goad and gall him, even till he reels; 

To take his corn, and then, like any hack, 

T'll ride him, till he throws me on my back. 


[Exit ſequens Doctorem. 
SCENE VI. 
„ The Pax ADE. 
Enter Doctor and the Maid of Bath. 


Maid of Bath. Thus had I been jilted and juggled by 
theſe heroes, firſt in ſound minds'with their diſeaſed bo- 
dies, and next in ſound bodies full of diſtempered minds, 
unlefs you, like a true phyfician of both fout and body, 
had ſtood your ground (with a little ſhifting) to fix me at 
laſt in both for my deliverance, with a ſound mind in a 
ſound body, out of the hands of theſe my mock-love tor: 
mentors. | | 

Doctor. Your happineſs, mam, is mine, as I hope by 
this time mine is in a fair way of being yours. | 

But neither could your ſex be happy under the predo- 
minancy of evil over good, nor our ſex content in 


ſering 
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ſeeing the diſcontent of yours, till like men and Britons, 
in the front of nature and nations, we advanced to bring 
both out of unclean into a clean and more courtly mode 
of exiſtence, 8. 1 | | 
M. of B. Or ſomething wou'd be wanting till, 
Iu To eaſe our hearts and pleaſe our will, 
The will not pleas'd, our ſpirits fail, 
One want's enough to turn the ſcale. 
Doctor. That cruel ſomething unpoſſeſt, 
Corrodes and Icavens all the reſt. 
M. if B. That fomething ſhould we yet obtain, 
Wou'd ſoon create a greater pain. 


Doctor. Till with the Maid of Bath, God fave us, 


We ſhall have all the world firſt gave us, 
A Choir Chant. 


7 


M. of B. The earth is then full of thy goodneſs, O Lord, | 


Doctor. When a prieſt is ſo purged from fin, 
En, Parſon. As to fill his wife's head and her heart with 
SOV the word, rst | | 
En. Squire. And her belly next up to her chin. 
En. Lawyer. For until ſhe cries out in her fulneſs, fo, ſo. 
En. Major. There is ſomething, believe me, in vacuo “ 
which none but a ſoldier, ora Parſon in a ted ccat, or in a 
black one, can ever diſlodge, and make up the breach. 
But who now has the deft news for the new couple. 
Lawyer. 1 give you doth joy of each other, and next of 
an eſtate, which your brother, madam, has left you in 
the medius nexus, or common place between ſouth and 
north latitude in America. f 


Maid of Bath. Pray, whom had you this news from | 
Lauer. This letter came poſt from Mr; Button-hole, 


taylor, at Briſtow ; who ſays, the news comes by the 
Victory, captain Patience, in the ſlave trade, - from the 
Cape of Good Hope to Carthagena; and he requeſts mg 

to be the meſſenger of this event to the Maid of Bath. 
Maid of Bath. Now when I take a near look of you; 
if I recollect right, have ſeen you upon Mr. Butten- 
_ buſmeſs at our houſe; pray, is not your name Mr, 
See nate to the Jubiler Ode, page ſtam. which ſhows 
what this Vacuum is in to the church and ſtate. : 
F 2 Lawyer. 
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Lawyer. (TI e'en put a good face on't, and make the 
beſt 12 the worſt, ſince it ſo happens.) — — 

Ves, madam, my name is Button, and ſhould 
* of your favours in making your wedding · ſuit z — 

r. Button- hole has declined buſineſs. 

Maid of. Bath. You do not mean to carry on buſineſs 
in that dreſs, I hope, Sir? 

Lawyer. No, Madam, but in this, he unhulls him- 
ſelf into Mr. Button. (All laugh aloud.] Button !— 
is this Mr. Button? Parturiunt montes. 

Parſin. An abortive diſcovery—You have been too 
haſty in your delivery, before you knew the iſſue of the 
| cart Mr. Button, This is like flooding before . the 

irth, Mr. Button, I wiſh you may not fail in your 
— Mr. Button. 

Major. Who the devil made you a lawyer, Mr. 
Button ? 
Ar. Button. The Knight of Bath, who employed 
me in drawing up the marriage ſettlement with this 
young Lady; but 1 took care in ſuch a manner, as a 

awyer, as gives me ſome hopes of the Lady 8 farours, 
as a taylor to the family. 

"Major. Yes, yes, you ſhall. make the marriage-ſuit 
too, in Hermit faſhion, much after the fame manner 
or I am miſtaken. 

Piarſon. O you impoſtor, I'll have you wipe accord- 
ing to law before a Juſtice of the Peace. + 

Button. Thank my ſtars—I know how to make my- 
ſelf another ſuit, if you do; and that is more than the 
Knight and Rector of Bath, put them both together in 
one black gown, can do for themſelves, without tho 
help of me or my art. 

P, Vou are a fox, all: wants to cut of our 
tails, — you have loſt your o . | 
Button. Mr. Button has the ſpirit of a taylor, I can 
tell you, Sir z: and you know, nine of them make a 
man ; but L have- nineteen. upon my board, which make 
two men, and one over.. 

Par ſan. Don't be impertinent [ turns with a hum 
| from r. Button to the couple II bring great news 
from the Court to your maſter the Hermit-D tor, in no 
leſs than a letter om the Premier. There it is. 


Doctor. 
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RO OG SR Yor as 
The King had nominated T. Woodward, Eſq; to be 
his Governor-general of Eaſt and Weſt: Florida; but 
whereas the ſaid Woodward has failed in his diſguiſed. 
eſſay upon the Maid of Bath, it is his:Majeſty's pleaſure 
to transfer the commiſſion; upon you, - with the leave of 
the crown, for the church to begin its new mode of con- 
queſt upon the minds of our enemies, where the ſtate, 
at its ne plus ultra, could carry its conqueſts, for want 
of more breath, no further in the body; that you ma 
be the happy agent of leading the Britiſh ſyſtem, which 
has been ſtruggling for theſe ten years laſt paſt under an 
aſthma, into the benefit of freſh air, for the recovery of 
its lungs. God ſpeed -  (Sign'd) | | 
; ma 1 4 +» NORTH-BRITON. 


\ Parſon. How do you like it, Doctor? 
Doctor. Very well, but it will pleaſe the Hermit 
better, It is enough to make us all ſtrip and turn 
Hermits. 
I think, I may venture to aſk the favour of your com- 
pany to 'a ſhare of the wedding gala, ſo far as may be 
conſiſtent with the gravity of your profeſſion. 
' Parſon. Gravity I never had any in my life. You 
have invited the Rector to dinner, but you will find the 
Knight of Bath at the bottle. [ Slips off his gown. } For 
behold ! the Knight of Bath—This is like throwing off 
our ſurtouts in warm weather, to keep us the better in 
our ſtrait coats. [ Afrde.—A loud laugh. 
Major. The Knight of Bath metamorphis'd into the 
Rector of Bath, to get a night's lodging with the Maid 
of Bath—A'luſcious Prieſt, upon my ſoul, 

Dor. You have borne the mortification in the loſs 
of your miſtreſs with the reſignation of a divine, and 
with the gallantry of a courtier indeed, 

- Knight of Bath. As you muſt do preſently in the diſ- 
appointment of a wife, or I am damnably miſtaken,— 
What ſays the Squire? They ſha'nt make me the butt 
of their giggle - The more in the plot, the merrier the 
ame, Gentlemen to keep you and me in countenance, 
Mr, Button. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Button. You ſha'nt think to hum me ſo- The 
Knight has only pulled off one diſguiſe, to conceal him- 
ſelf the better in another—Strip him from head to foot, 
and you will find ore Foote in him. 

Kin bt of Bath. Ex quevis ligno non f — nr 4 
name 7 2 the — and of the Lit 
Theatre, and Father of the Maid of Bach; : fo that it is 
my duty now to take care of oy dnvghter in ms 


perſona. y g 
* burft into 's peal. — n mus. 
| Squire, You have all brought good news to the be- 
trothed pair, which I take as o much * news to 
myſelf. 

"All. Hear him, hear TREK 1 

Squire. For whereas I could not make a place god in in 
Ireland, till I had firſt play'd this couple out of north 
into ſouth latitude, the Court has given me a poſt (and 
a very good poſt it is as the times go) in the Poſtmaſter- 
general's place of Ireland, where I matt nas 80, Doctor, 
in your ſtead. 

Doctor. That is very generous of you, Imuſt acknow- 
ledge, Squire, 

Squire. Not at all. For you have got what was * 
tended for me, if I cou'd have jockied you out of the 
Maid of Bath—but I have got what was intended for 
you, if you had.not kept too ſharp a look out againſt 
your enemy, and played your game with exquilice tkill, 
good-will, and 1 For I am Iriſh | 
Doctor. What a world we live in. The wits. of a 

whole playhouſe at work to juggle one ſingle individual 
out of his right to his proper portion. 

Sguire. So the world goes, and let him mend it, who 
would make it better for me. As faſt as you mend this 
little machine, Doctor, ſo fait ſhall I marr it, as long as 
my name is T. Woodward—with my drollery— 

[ Another loud laugh. 

Doctor. You have marred the Squire indeed, Mr, 
Woodward. Thus the Gods made a world, with all 

things right in it for men to marr. with mending. 
The ſtate mends all in the right into all in the wrong, 
ſor the church to turn all in the wrong into all in the 
right again, which * an end to the old mode wich « 


NEW ONCE, 
Maid 


Tux MAI D or BAT H Maki. 47 


Maid of Bath. I wiſh, Gentlemen, ye would ſet me 
to rights; that ye, who turn'd the Hermit into a Doctor, 
may turn the Doctor into a Hermit again; for I am ſo 
ſurfeit-fick of ſo much hypocriſy in both church and 
ſtate, that I heartily wiſh to keep my firſt promiſe to 


you, and continue the Maid of Bath ſtill. | 
Doctor. Nay then, it's time for me to appear in my 
true character. N 4 
And here I am, a Hermit, who has fairly carried off 
the Maid of Bath from ſo many heroes of dramatic gal- 
lantry, without playing 'a falſe card in the whole 
ö Mpodard. Hold, father —diruct edificat is the motto 
of the world below. u | | 


We grant it—Eve was taken out of Adam; 
In church or ſtate yet on the woman's plan, 
She makes to marr, he marrs to make the madam, 
Yet woman {till both makes and marrs the man. 
She builds but to pull down, he on her ground 
Rebuilds anew, and ſo the world goes round. = 


Foote. When ſhe, who made, hasmarr'd—it is man's part, 
To make himfelf, and with himſelf his wife, 
Who fuperſedes her worſe with better art, | 
Or both fall into chaos full of ſtrife. 
Thas man begun, what woman ends, it's true, 
Till man repaics her old world with a new. 


III. 
Major. Yet if a layman builds in love or ftrife 
A world for woman only to pull down, 
It is the churchman's part to make a wife 
For ftateſmen, who are ſervants of the crown. 
Your bible binds you to give up your wife 
Unto the crown a ranſom for your life, 


So confult your oracle, Doctor Hermit, for a catego- 
rical anſwer upon demand; for I have news, great and 
wondrous news too, for both you and this young Lady, 
which concerns and will every one among you. 
But it is at preſent too big for utterance z, and yet it is 

' not 
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not die enough bor a —_— Tou mut dune, me I 
can p ay. Int. . 

Hermit. C Stare one at ee 1 put on the grave 
Hermit for the cure of myſelf 3] I put on the Doctor for 
the cure of another; I have put off the Doctor, and 
re-aſſunied the Hermit, for the gratification of you and, 
Nil? = of Bath. What wou'd you bave me. to. * 

I T 
Woodward. Do you ſtick in your ſhirt to Gre your 
ſein, { Serzes the Maid of Bath. 

Major. Wou'd you ſave a penny to loſe a pound? 
Penny wiſe and pound fooliſh. You are my priſoner. 

[Seizes the Hermit. 

Waodward. You have boon — 3 of ſtripping the 

Rector in the Knight of Bath, into the Knight in his 


cap and feather, and the Knight in the Player, into 


plain Mr, Foote in the man. 

Major. Tho? you may have ated the moral man, like 
4 Proteus, in every ſhape, yet if you ſmuggle a character 
ſtil}, the old ſerpent muſt, caſt off another ſkin, and ſlip 
out of the old into a new one, before he can eſcape out 
of our hands. 

Hermit. But if ye do make me _y into grogris per 
ena, gentlemen. - 

I ſhall claim and gain the Maid of Bath in propria 
perſona from you gentlemen ; ſo off, ſtand and behold the 
Hermit in n perſona, gentlemen. | 

14 laugh. at. his Jong beard. 

'E cce homo : quam pulcbrum off digito monſirari et dicier 
hic et, gentlemen, 
| PFotte, Strip him again, he has more new modes wrapt 
up in his old one ſtill. 

Major. You are fallen into mercileſs, hands, father, 
like the man who fell among thieves. 

Hermit. If I muſt, I — and will too Haptiſtam ſe- 
quitur rer. [ Foote faints atuay. 

Fate. [ Recovers.] Crucify him, crucify him in a 
crown of thiſtles, crucify him. 

Hermit. Then I ſhall leave it to you as my e 
Fools make rods thus for their wn back s. 

| All. Where ſhall w2 run, tg all over—., 

% bona - * 

Sguire. No, no, lets ſtay to ſee the aid of Bach 
ſtript — ajor. 
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Major. No, no, lets leave her to her hufband to ſtrip 
her in ſheets, . 
x Enter Foote. | 

Well, Mr. Hermit, if you will have the Maid of 
Bath for your wife, I have got a preſent for you out of 
the print-ſhop. 

{ All flock about it, 
The title is, a Newmarket race, between a Britiſh 
bull and a Spaniſh cow, upon a new race ground, called 
Falkland, near Shatover-bill in Oxfordſhire, 
There is, (ee ! a:S$paniſh cow (ſuppoſed to be juſt come 
a bulling from off the continent of South America) ri- 
ding with her two fore feet upon the Britiſh bull's hips, 
and bellowing this label, 
If you won't ride me, [I'll ride you, 

Te bull's label is, I cannot get on, till you get off, 
unleſs | ſhould run away from under you, which would 

let you fall into my ground, but it is mine to ſtand. 

On the right hand ſide of this print is a fide view of 
the three bires, with the heads of the horned cattle a 
rowting and bellowing out of the three doors of the 
high, low and middle bire. 

On the left hand fide view of the print ſtands the mo- 
ther on the right hand of her ſon, with her leit hand 
upon his head, -and with her right pointing to ſhew him 
the Spaniſh coy upon the Britiſh bull's back. 

Behind them ſtands a baboon in a bonnet, playing bis 
monkey tricks, and ſneering out this label. 

If he cannot ſee his face in ſo many true looking- 
glaſſes at home, he cannot fail to read it from this pice 
ture abroad, unleſs his jugglers ſhould bribe the review 
to damn the picture for being a true likeneſs of the ori- 
ginal which it repreſents. 

The verſes under this print are, with 4 motto. 

Ex flimulus ex fine fluens me! mollit actrbum. 

But e'er he comes, what bellowing of ire 

Among the horned cattle in the bire! 
Leſt Johnny Bull ſhquld bring, who takes the lead, 
The Spaniſh kine into the Britiſh breed. 
Scarce had he ſtarted with his fav'rite ſmack, 
Till Philip's milch cow leaps upon his back, 
Which rous'd his courage to ſhake off the pout, 
And roar, that he would ride his turn about. 
G When 
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When ſhe had drawn her bone out of his bone, 
Away they run both to convention lone, 

Where both are to go half and half quite through, 
The bull calf in her name, in his the cow. 

How do you like the forms of your conjugal conven- 
tion, Mr Hermit. * 39 5 

Hermit. 1 ſhan't give up a wife in the ſubſtance, for any 
ſhadow you can bring out of the print ſhop. 

Foote. If you don't like the ſhadow, I ſhall bring you 
the ſubſtance preſently, which you may hap like a great 
deal worſe, (Sweat him, till return.) [ Afede. 

Windward, The gp ge have play'd Newmar- 
ket with you, indeed, Mr. Hermit—but pray do you 
mean to ſet up houſe-keeping at the court or city end of 
the town, Sir. 

Hermit, At the court end, in a new houſe a building 
for us near Hyde Park-gate. 

Weodward, O'ons, what would you, a Hermit, do in 

town, 
With all your virtues in a tatter'd gown ? 

You neither B—e's can act, nor C-—-m's part, 
Nor damn a W—s with M——04's keeneſt art. 

You dare not C—2P——d your G r's wife. 
Nor romp with R—y's dutcheſs for your life, 

Nor wou'd you Gn wives, and then divoree 
Beſt, betters, good and bad for what's ſtill worſe. 

No, let a Hd rob Pandora's box, 
And with his leproſy redreſs her pox, 

It's Twitcher's part to S——h all the ſex, 

With fiddle-faddle out of vivat rex 

Or yet to R h the 8 s breed, 

Or ſow plough'd land with chaff inſtead of ſeed, 


Vir bonus et pauper, lingua que et pectore verus, 

Quid tibi vis, urbem — —. WS: 1 
Qui nec leno potes, nec comeſlator haberi, 

Nec pavidos triſti voce citare reos. 

Non potes uxorem cari corrumpere amici, 

Nec potes algentes arrigere ad vetulas, 
Vendere nec varos circum palatia fumos, 
Plaudere nea cano, plaudere nec glaphyro. 

Unde miſer vives ? homo fidus, certus amicus, 

Hoc nihil eſt, nunquam philomelos eris, 
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Or yet to hand a W———e from her church, 
And then to leave a counteſs in the lurch. 

You like a man of God, I know, would ſcorn, 
For in Great Britain's center you was born. 
Who will not ſmother, what you ſhou'd reveal, 
To keep a miſtreſs with the privy ſeal. 

Nor wou'd you turn the H—e of L—s, that nods, 
Into a pack of Epicurus's gods. [ See note at the end. 
Nor, while the C——-ns pope-eye legs of muttons, 

Wou'd you amuſe yourſelf in making buttons. 

For puffs and court perfumes you have no forge, 
Nor can you clap the D r nor G=—e? 
Who, with their N h upon his latter legs, 
Are drawing off the Conſtitution's dregs. 

How will you ſhift, my cock, without a lob ? 

Grace goes for nought, where C bears all the bob. 
Anſwer. 

Hermit. Corruptio unius fit generatio alterius, 

A word, hark, in your ear—corn, wine and oil, 
Luxuriant grow beſt in the dirtieſt ſoil. 

Or church and ſtate had never come refin'd, 

Out of the worſt of man and woman-kind ; 

To end, with all deliverances paſt, 

King Harry into a Dowager at laſt, 

Unleſs a Woolſey now joins hand in hand, 

To paſs this wild into the holy land. | 

Where they may drink the wine and eat the bread, 
Which grew ſo rich out of Mydden-ſtead. 

Major. But if you run away with the new world, you. 
_ ſurely to give us only a better right to the old by ſo 

oing. 

Hermit. Surely—for by ſuch a conqueſt of the new 
with the Minus, we ſhall and nothing elſe can unite the 
chriſtian powers of Europe, into one ſyſtem for a chriſ- 
tian conqueſt, and triunity of Europe, Aſia and Africa, 
with the major powers reſtored under the auſpicas of the 
Britiſh crown—or it's all over, indeed—but I'm aſhamed 
of ſo much ado about nothing. For - 


The Hermit, ftript into a play-houſe king, 
Is like a king, bound now to give the maid, 
With royal grace, and this new wedding ring 
Unto the Major, with a church'd cockade, 
G 2 For 
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For he alone ſhall riſe and never fall, 
W ho ſtands his dreſs and never rips at all. 


Enter Foote introducing the Juen Fl Chattty,. in * 
Bride's dreſs, and preſents X Monkefs to the Monk. 


Sire, this lady was made by heaven for you, as you. 
were for her, that two negatives to matrimony, in the 
letter may (as you know) make one affirmative in the ſpi- 
rit, as a cauſe for an effect in the conſequence. 

The noble generoſity of ſoul in winning for us, and 
in next reſigning to us the Maid of Bath, by an act of 

our own free grace, to the principal. proprietor of the 
Little Theatre, binds me, as petite monarche thereof, 
with gratitude to reſtore you this lady, whom I Know 
your ſoul loveth, in all her immaculate charms, 

She fell into our hands, a captive by the laws of war, 
in the proſecution of our intrigue with the Maid of 
Bath; and what would have been more fatal both to her 
and you, ſhe muſt have fallen a facrifice to our reſentment 
of your inconſtancy to her, thro! a falſe attachment to 
the Maid of Bath—unleſs you had acted that part of a 
king for us, in the ſanctuary of the church, which we 
could not act for ourſclvesin the drama of either church 
or ſtate, till yau firſt did it or fus. 


But where prieſts thus correct what is amiſs, 
They with their own promote the common blifs, 
Ege et Rex. 
When thus an actor 4. put off the elf, 
It's time for me then to put on myſelf, 
And give a crown of honour for his life, 
To him, who with the church reſtores my wife, 
For which [I ſet the two crowns, I had won, 
Upon the heads of Major and. the Nun, 
With heaven's bleſſings on our pions pray'rs, 
That they may blefs the land with hopeful heirs, 
This done, we ſlip out of the regal chair, 
(On which the heads of kings repoſe their care) 
Both into, each, our patriarchal gown, 
To uſher in by turns the ſun and moon. | 
And when to-night the Major has careſt her, 
A Foote may act to-morrow — is jeſter, 


p To 
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To him, who turns the king into the ſpark; © 
To act in ſheets his cout s patriarch, _ 

Till monſter killing, as im ages paſt, 
Ends but to make each Maid a wife at laſt. 


MO RAL. H the Patriarcheſs. 
To- night the moral without any jokes, | 
(Which out of maids makes wives for other folks) 
Iaſtructs us all with love to one anotherrF 
To win a wife and give her to your brother. 
For that's the way im faſhion: by good hap; 
To catch your o wife in another's trap, 
And frace you have done this for me, it's true, 
Another night V Il de as much for out. 


Ereunt all, ſave the Maid of Bath, who advancer to ſpeak. 


| Note to Epicurus's Gads. 


: It is the duty of the H——e of Lawns th fad 2 aun; 
for ſuch, diſorders as the H=——e of Cs could not 


prevent, but to prevent ſuck diſorders in the body politic 


as will admit of no eure, unleſs they are prevented by 


the L——s with a proceſs a priori _ﬀ 

But whereas to prevent the neceſſary diſorders of a 
proceſs d poſteriori ſeorſum with a proceſs d priori ſeorſum 
is the only effectual method of qualifying the He of 
L s to find a cure for ſuch diſorders in the proceſs d 
poſteriori, as could not be 1 foraſmuch as 
the He of L s under the ties of nature, cannot 
inveſtigate the proceſs of reCtified reaſon @ priori ſeorſum, 
with the animal mind of firſt cauſes, nor the He of 
C s trace it with the animal mind of ſecond cauſes, 
nor yet the K—g and all his P—=y Cl, with his ani- 
mal mind of firſt and ſecond cauſes in conjunction; it 
follows, that neither the K—g, L—ds or C—0s fingly 
or conjunctly can either qualify to prevent or cure the 
diſorders of either the body natural, eccleſiaſtic or poli- 
tic, which are overrun all alike with evil. 

" Becaufe foraſmuch as the diſorders riſe from, and lie in 
the animal mind and body of human nature, nothing 
leſs than an explicit communion of the ſoul and ſpirit, 
with the mind and body of human nature, can prevent 
or cure the evils of the latter with the healing balm of 

. the 
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the former, which obliges K—g, L—s and C—s, un- 
der the letter of nature, law and goſpel, to introduce 
the ſpirit of a juſtifying law and of a ſanQifying goſpel, 
extra ordinem, for the redreſs of national evils under the 
letter of nature, law and goſpel. ' 

But all that K—g, L—s and C— under the letter 
(which exhibits thecauſe in and by the effe&) can do, is to 
digeſt, unite and incorporate the animal mind and body, d 
pofteriori, which obliges the church to digeſt, unite and 
incorporate the ſoul and ſpirit of firſt and ſecond caufes- 
@ priori, for a coalition and coincidence with the animal 
mind and body of ſecond and firſt cauſes, d poſteriori, as 
the medium to an explicit communion of the divine and 
human nature, at top and bottom in the body natural, 
eccleſiaſtic and politic, for the reſtoration of the major 
powers upon chriſtian principles of adminiſtration and 

vernment, to the Britiſh ſtate of South, Welſh and 
North Britons, in one indiviſible ſyſtem, yet conſiſting 
of three diſtin parts, thro* the medius nexus of an ex- 
plicit trinitarian, extra ordinem, for peace and proſperi 
at home, and for glory abroad ; or Great Britain mull 
end with a revulſion and an exploſion into a bubble in 


the ſhades of diſtraction, quod ut ne fiat, deprecor pro vi- 
ribus. 


— | 
HE B®TLOGUE. 
Spoken by*the'Maip of Barn. 


To night we have with tugging at the ſtring, 
Play'd up the kite to bring us down a king, 
With all the gods and goddeſſes above, 
To ſtrip us for a paradiſe of love; 
Till men and maids are by each other broke, 
To drive two pair of doves in Cupid's yoke. 

For at the pump-room who would be the maid, 
To live and die a virgin by her trade, 
Unleſs ſhe had a chance to gain her cull, 
With filling glaſſes overflowing full. 

Thus quit of one, we ſhall and muſt provide 
Another maid ſtill for another bride, 
To-morrow night, for each night of our lives, 
And who can Cer go ſick of new Bath Maids for wives. 


A. M. E. COOKE. 
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O * the following principles let the P. S. critics raiſe 
| a ſtorm to blow away the chaff as far as they pleaſe, 
ſo be they do but leave the ſolid parts of it to the Au- 
thor, who will laugh in his fleeve for the ſervice rley do 
him. | | 
For the political fun of this Comedy lies in mining a va- 
luable quantity of ſolid grains of gold · duſt among a heap of 
ſaw-duſt, and then raifing a freſh briſk gale to darken the 
air with a diſpetſion of the latter for the amuſement of 
the ſhallow ones, who frequent the Theatre, not for the 
ſolid ſterling brilliancy of good ſenſe, which ſettle ſoftly 
to the ground, with their own gravity, but for the ſake 
of ſeeing the arch drolleries of theatrical expreſſion in 
the outward action of the performers, that the more ſolid 
and profound part of the audience (who think deep and 
lie cloſe) may be the better able under the colour of theatri- 
cal fun (in ſuborning a couple of their own informers, 
to hum and bankrupt the judgment and popular credit of 
their city opponent) to retain the inquiſitors of the na- 
tion in their net of chicanery, while they pocket up the 
gold-duſt for their own uſe, and leave a few gleanings of 
the political harveſt for their dupes and underlings, 

But that the one may not laugh at the other, we have 
in this Play thrown ſome of ſuch weight into the heap, 
as will burit or burn out their pocket bottoms for a ſcram- 
ble to the people, unleſs they reſtore them to the right 
owner, y 

Spectatum admiſſi riſum teneatis amici. 


e. 
N. B. Lord Mayor and Sheriffs united in one indivi- 


dual, is the conditio fine qua non (at this period and crifts * 


of time) of ſaving the city from the danger of loſing 
both, aude ſapere. 


FINIS. 


